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A Frigidaire is NOT a panacea for domestic difficulties. 
But for those little differences that originatein the pantry 
and culminate in the dining room, a Frigidaire HAS 
solved many a perilous problem! 

Because, with Frigidaire, one’s desserts are always so— 
one’s butter aiways firm, one’s celery never reminiscent 
of garden hose—one’s cream supreme! To be sure, it is 


PRODUCT 








a, ; “You'll pardon me, my dear, if I decline to eat this rubber celery!’ 
“And you'll pardon me, darling, if I remind you again that the 
Frigidaire you've been promising to get will keep celery as crisp 

as your own temper.”’ 


Frigidaire that has the frost coil direct cooling system, 
the system that keeps its air content 12° colder without 
ice. But then, with the resources of General Motors 
behind it, why shouldn't Frigidaire be the plus-perfection 
of electric refrigeration! It should! In fact—it IS! 
DOMESTIC ELECTRIC CoO., ‘INC. 
39 West 45th Street Bryant 8700 


rididaire 


of GENERAL MOTORS 
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The Water Lily 
Kidskins 


Balta Water Lily Pump, with fine 
line of contrasting trimming, $16.50 


Balta Water Lily Strap, appliqued 


with the smart new astrolac, $20.00 


BALTA FOOTWEAR 
SECOND FLOOR 


ite .. 





Balta Water Lily T Strap, trimmed 
with the new gingham kid, $18.50 


Balta Water Lily Side Strap, with 
colour under perforations, $18.50 
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The halétint between rose and biege 


FASHION SAYS, “Half tints will be smarter 
than clear tints.” So here is Vici Lotus—a deli- 
cate step from rose to beige—like wet sea sand 
with the faintest sunset flush on it—one,of the 
most sophisticated colours that ever finished a 
perfect costume with a perfect foot. 





Vici Lotus makes a subtle contrast with the sum- 
mer blues—the grey-greens. It slides tone-and- 
tone with the new beiges and the pale greyed- 
rose shades that are so chic ... . And it doesn't 
stop with being smart; it’s economical—because 
it won't need constant cleaning like white. It 
goes with almost all your clothes. Equally at 
home in a country setting or in town—on the 
street in summer, in the house right now. 


It took the co-operation of four battalions of style specialists 
to produce Vici Lotus—stylists in silks, woolens, hosiery 
and kid. But you'll say it was worth the effort. 


ROBERT H. FOERDERER, ney 
PHILADELPHIA 


Selling A ieee ayy BEEBE & SONS, Boston 
in all parts of the world 


Because the colours are right. 


Because the finish is perfect—just smooth and lustrous enough to 
show your foot at its smallest and smartest. 


Because it keeps its shape. 


Because the best manufacturers use it, the best retailers sell it, the 


best magazines show it in their advertising pages, and the smartest 
women wear it. 


Because it’s trade-marked inside the shoe so you can't be fooled. 


look for thé )ic Luck Howseshoe 


VICI kid 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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there is a new spirit abroad ... 


expressed by 

brancusi in sculpture 

matisse in painting 

dunand in decoration 
stravinsky in music 

... saks-fifth avenue in fashion 


today’s modernism is not necessarily 
[= 4 . . 99 * . . 
modernistic’’ . . . it is a new feeling 
. anewtreatment...anew 
kind of movement . . . and its 
handmaiden is simplicity. 
( it is the spirit which 


inspires Saks-Fifth 
Avenue fashions. 





it ts the spirit of today 


SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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WAVE 


Speaking of Waves 


That is—nine-tenths of them are — 
for London and Paris learned long 
ago that the Eugene technique alone 
achieves the perfect permanent. . . 
There are reasons, of course—very 
clear and logical reasons. . ... .« 


—There’s the Eugéne Automatic 
Curler that permits the hair to be 
wound dry, smooth and perfectly 
flat, tightening it gently, without un- 
due pulling and stretching. 


—There’s the patented Eugéneol 
Perforated Sachet which concen- 
trates a myriad pressure-jets of 
clean, white steam, just where their 
persuasive power is needed. 


—There’s the Eugéne Two-Sectional 
doubly-controlled Steamer, waving 
every length of hair precisely the 
right length of time. . . Scientific 


Clondon 


23 Yrafton Std Bond St 


Perf fec lers 
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| 
| 








CUGE NC, 1D. 


IHE WAVES ACROSS THE | SCA ARC CUGENE WAVES 


things to be sure, but highly impor- 
tant to you in their perfect results. 


The Eugéne Method is totally un- 
like the old methods that drench 
the hair with liquid chemicals, that 
wind it wet and bake it dry— often 
affecting its strength, its color and 
its true natural aie. 


The Eugéne Method’sdry 
winding and steamin 

through the Eugéneo a 
Perforated Sachet 
(illustrated) produce 
the graceful, undulat- 
ing waves of the mode. 





May we send you our booklet “The 
Eugene Method”? ... It explains why 
the Eugéne waver salen a highe r price 
—and why his work is worth it. 

. Names of nearby Eugene 
W avers included upon request. 


505 CTifth uc ‘Neus york 
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“bikin Tooir 
the beautiful new 


Damask, for the 
formal dinner table 


©1927 MOL/E INC. NY. 

















730 FIFTH AVE 
New York 
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toujours wet crchidee bleue 


: CORDAY, PARIS 


IMPORTED BY LIONEL, 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 


CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7 
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You may purchase Kayser Silk Prod- 
ucts at all the Better Shops and at 
the Kayser Store, Fifth Avenue, at 
41st Street, opposite the Library. 
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© 1927-3 K.Co 


so-—rejoice. 


Ad 


FRaancer rin 


choose Slipper Heel' hose—and rejoice. 


YN DO BK Ww EA AR. 





ARE YOU A VERLFECYVT'S. 


Does your ankle measure 7 inches? If 


. 





It is perfect. If not—and most 


feminine ankles measure eight and one half— 


The Slipper 


+ . . . 
Heel Sives every ankle a slimmer, trimmer appearance. 


There is a permanent display of 

the latest Paris styles in hosiery, 

underwear and gloves at the 
Kayser Shop. 


MN Gu’? | kh. ¥ 
t Patented Sept. 22nd, 1914 

















MARCH 5, 1927 




















Portrait reproduced by gracious permission of Her Majesty to the Pond’s Extract Company 

















HEN as granddaughter of Queen Victoria 

and a member of the British royal house- 
hold, Princess Victoria Eugenia of Battenburg 
married the dark imperious King of Spain, she 
was “‘a beauty from the North, with pale golden 
hair, wild-rose complexion and eyes of malachite 
blue.” Today as Queen of Spain, she is more 
beautiful, more regal than ever. 

Her Majesty, whose taste is flawless in all that 
enhances her beauty, has expressed her royal 
pleasure in the Two delightful Creams made by 
Pond’s. In two elegant silver jars they have a 
prominent place on her dressing table. 


H:-M:Victroria LUGENIA 


een of Spain: 





Silver jars containing Pond’s Two Creams sent 
for Her Majesty's use on her dressing table 


If you would like to try these Two Creams of 
which Her Majesty has signified her apprecia- 
tion—Pond’s Cold Cream for thoroughly cleans- 
ing the skin, Pond’s Vanishing Cream for an 
exquisite finish, a lasting powder base and pro- 
tection against exposure—mail the coupon below. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. P 
118 Hudson Street, New York City 


Name _ 


Street = = 


Cay a 
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BOWS ON COATS 
THE DELIGHT OF PARIS, THE VOGUE AT RUSSEKS 


HE Spring mode is a-flutter with bows! Bows on shoulder, bows at collar, bows on 
hip! Bows of every material — fur, moire, satin! Russeks present them on coats in 


the manner of Paris—which is the manner of Paquin, Patou, Jenny, Lelong—and in original 
variations —the inspiration of Russeks Design Studio. 





THE RUSSEKS DESIGN STUDIO 
ORIGINAL, of dragon satin with bow 
and collar of beige ermine . . $275 
Replicas, of faille with colored mole, $110 


THE PAQUIN COAT OF KASHONA, 
Lapels faced with moire, finished with 
great moire bow on shoulder. In all 
Me 6 a ee ae ne ee 


~ 


CN eR 9 


~ ~ ~ ~ 





seen “Gres 
THE RUSSEKS DESIGN STUDIO 
ORIGINAL, of dragon satin, with bow 
and revere of beige ermine . . $275 
Replicas, of faille with colored mole, $110 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSC'ENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 
[FROM FRIDAY, MARCH 4, TO FRIDAY, MARCH 11], INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. and the 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday. E. 
and W. mean East and West of B’way.) 


STRAIGHT PLAYS 


AN AMERICAN TRAGEDY—A good play 
made from Dreiser’s fine book. 
LoncacreE, 48, W. 

Broapway—The dark lining behind the 
White Lights truthfully portrayed. 
BroapHurst, 44, W. 

BroTHERS KAraMAzov—The best Rus- 
sian madness and murder served 
with a Guild dressing. Guttp, 52, 
W. Friday., Mar. 4, and Sat., Mar. 
5, then off till Mar. 14, while— 

PyGMALION—Shaw’s sprightly treatment 
of the Cinderella story plays during 
the week of Mar. 7. Mat. Thurs. 
Gulp, 52, W. 

CapoNsACccCHI—‘“The Ring and_ the 
Book” made into a good play for 
Walter Hampden. 2:15 and 8:15 
P.M. HAMPDEN’S, B’way at 63. 

Cuicaco—A satirical consideration of a 
good Chicago murder. With Fran- 
cine Larrimore. 2:35* and 8:35 
p.M. Music Box, 45, W. 

CrimE—An absorbing if phoney melo- 
drama about the Super-Crook played 
by James Rennie. Extince, 42, W. 

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—Anita 
Loos’ comedy of a gold digger placed 
almost literally upon the stage. Mat. 
Thurs. Times Square, 42, W. 

Loup SpEAKER—A play by John How- 
ard Lawson put on by a new pro- 
ducing group. New PLAaywriGHTs’ 
THEATRE, 52, W. 

LuLu BEttE—A negro 
gleefully down the 
With Lenore Ulric. 
Berasco, 44, E. 

RePeRTORY—Eva Le Gallienne and her 
company presenting: Fri., Mar. 4, 


harlot sliding 
road to ruin. 


Mat. Thurs. 


“Cradle Song”; Sat., (mat.), “Mas- 
ter Builder”; Sat., (eve.), “Three 
Sisters”; Mon., “Inheritors,” open- 
ing night; Tues., “Cradle Song”; 
Wed., (mat.), “Inheritors”; Wed., 
(eve.), “Cradle Song”; Thurs., 
(special mat.), “Cradle Song”; 
Thurs., (eve.), “Master Builder”; 


Fri., “Cradle Song.” 
mend “Cradle Song” 
these. 
at 14. 

RicHt You Are Ir You Tuinx You 
Are—A parable by Pirandello for 
Tues., Wed. and Fri. matinées only. 
Gut, 52, W. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—A _ sad 


We recom- 
as the best of 
Civic Repertory, 6 Ave. 


little 


play that deals with the struggle of 
two of Saturday’s children with life 
and low wages. Bootu, 45, W 

Tue BarKer—Seduction before an au- 
thentic background of a tent show. 
BittmorE, 47, W. 

THE Constant NympH—The Sanger 
family that you used to read about, 
now behind the footlights. 2:15 and 
8:15 p.m. Cort, 48, E. 

THE Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 
more holding the modern husband 
well in check in a good comedy. 
MAXINE E .iortt, 39, E. 

Tue Priay’s THE THiInc—An amusing 
play about a salvaged engagement 
somewhat overweighted with talk. 
Mat. Thurs. Henry MI teEr’s, 43, 
E. 

Tue Roap to Rome—An amusing re- 
cital of why Hannibal refused to 
take Rome. With Jane Cowl. PLay- 
HOUSE, 48, E. 

Tue Sitver Corp—The Oedipus com- 
plex in modern clothes. JOHN 
Go.pEN, 58, E. Fri., Mar. 4, and 


Sat., Mar. 5, then off until Mar. 
14, while— 
Nep McCoss’s DauGHtTer — plays 


through the week of Mar. 7. Boot- 
leggers at odds with the New Eng- 
land tradition. Mat. Thurs. JoHNn 
Go.pen, 58, E. 

TommMy—A pleasant comedy that the 
censors will ignore and that will 
charm you. Garety, B’way at 46. 

TRELAWNY OF THE WELLS—Pinero’s 
comedy of Victorian stage life played 
by a completely all-star cast. 2:15 
and 8:15 p.m. New AMSTERDAM, 


42, W. 
WITH MUSIC 
Bye Byte Bonnie—Prohibition and 


prison making a musical comedy. 
Ritz, 48, W. 

Countess MaritzA—The usual operet- 
ta plot, but with good music and 
good staging. 44TH Street, 44, W. 

Criss Cross—Proving that a show can 
be musical, pure, and entertaining. 
With Fred and Dorothy Stone. 
Gtose, B’way at 47. 

HoNnEYMooN LANE—Pickles and love set 
to music. With Eddie Dowling. 
KNICKERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 

Ou, Kay!—Gertrude Lawrence, Gersh- 
win music, and Betty Compton pro- 
viding an enjoyable evening. 2:35 
and 8:35 p.m. ImpERIAL, 45, W. 

Preccy-ANN—Helen Ford in a musical 
comedy that achieves originality. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

Queen HicH—“A Pair of Sixes” set 
satisfactorily to music. With Luella 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 12 


Gear and Charles Ruggles. Am- 
BASSADOR, 49, W. 

Rio Rrra—Mr. Ziegfeld’s newest show 
in his new theatre. ZIEGFELD, 6 
Ave. at 54. 

ScaNDALS—A large and highly divert- 
ing revue with a great many Stars. 
2:20 and 8:20 p.m. ApoLto, 42, W. 

Tue Desert Sonc—If you can forget 
the plot the singing and music will 
entertain you. Casino, B’way at 39. 

THE NIGHTINGALE—An operetta with 
Fleanor Painter as a pleasing Jenn 
Lind. Mat. Thurs. Jo.son’s, 7 
Ave. at 59. 

Tue Pirates oF PEN'zZANCE—Gilbert 
and Sullivan in very capable hands. 
Mat. Thurs. PLtymoutnH, 45, W. 
Not played Thurs. Eve., when— 

IoLANTHE—an even better revival takes 
the stage. Thurs. Eve. only. 
PiymoutnH, 45, W. 

THE RAmMBLERS—Marie Saxon and her 
dancing, and Clark and McCul- 
lough. Lyric, 42, W. 

VanitTi1Es—Moran and Mack, and Julius 
Tannen, surrounded by the usual 
thing. Mat. Thurs. Eart Carroit, 
7 Ave. at 50. 

Yours Truty—Leon Errol and Marion 
Harris in an operetta turned vaude- 


ville. SHUBERT, 44, W 
AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51—Larry 
Siry’s orchestra and Tommy Ly- 
man’s singing in pleasant surround- 
ings.** 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—A midnight revue 
and Peewee Byer’s orchestra to en 
tertain an uptown cliéntéle.** 

Cius Lipo, 808 7 Ave.—The smart 
world being entertained by Basil 
Durant and Mary Horain.*** 

CiusB Mrrapor, 200 W. 51.—Simmes 
and Babette, and Jack Smith, the 
“whispering Baritone,” to amuse 
the élite.*** 

CLius Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—De- 
laune and Revel (masters of the 
ballroom Black Bottom) and Mil- 
ler and Farrell amusing a civilized 
night club crowd.*** 

Cius RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—You don't 
mind the revue if Harry Richman 
introduces it.** 

GeorGE OLsen’s Crus, 159 W. 49.— 
Except for Saturday night, one of 
the gayest and most amusing clubs 
in New York. Fuzzy Knight worth 
seeing.** 

Le PERRoOQUET DE Paris, 146 W. 57.— 
Roger Kahn, his orchestra and a re- 
vue in a resplendent effort to justify 
the five-dollar couvert.*** 
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rt PERFUMES and PREPARATIONS 


A young perfume... A Springtime perfume 
fy J EXQUISITE! ... yet sophisticated... vividly feminine! EXCLUSIVE! 


New York JOHN WANAMAKER ‘Philadelphia 
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An 
Ambition 
Realized~ 


Twenty-seven years ago Pack- 
ard undertook to build the 
finest car possible. That was 
the company’s deliberate aim. 
It was satisfied to let other 
manufacturers build the most 
cars, if it could only build the 
best. 


That intent—to lead in quality 
—has And 
Packard, from the very first, 
has been fortunate in always 
having ample means to pro- 
vide the fullest facilities for 
research and precision manu- 
facture of the highest type. 


never changed. 


That Packard builds as many 
cars as it does to-day is a trib- 
ute to the taste and judgment 
of the modern 


public. For Packard has in- 


motor-wise 


creased volume only as vol- 
ume was required to fill de- 
mand. 


Quality and not quantity is 
still Packard’s aim! 


Is it any wonder that to-day the 
Packard Eight is heralded in- 
ternationally as “the Greatest 
Car in the World” — great- 
est in performance, comfort, 
beauty and distinction? 


ow 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
274 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18Ist St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 











FENTON CLus, B’way at 50.— 
Brooke Johns, assisted by Wilda 
Bennett and Peppy de Albrew.** 


Ross 


Texas GuinaNn—Padlocked but her 
spirit unbowed. New opening at 
new address imminent. See daily 
papers. 


Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Surprisingly 
inexpensive, and pleasant if you are 
feeling refined.*** 

PauL WHITEMAN’S, B’way at 48.— 
Cheap crowd and the most mar- 
velous music in the world.** 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District.—Pro- 
vides unlimited opportunities to in- 
dulge in the informal Village spirit 
at very low couverts. The CouNTy 
Farr, 54 E. 9, is worth trying.* 

HARLEM—SMALL’S, 7 Ave. at 134, and 
CLus BramviL_e, 65 W. 129, are 
the high spots and at their best if 
seen late. Better not to dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—KavkKAz, B’way 
at 53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, 
are the present favorites.* 

* Neepn’r Dress. 

** Berrer Dress. 

*** Must Dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.M., 
Sunday matinées at 3. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway.) 


Beau Geste—The Geste Brothers find 
mystery and adventure in the For- 
eign Legion. CRITERION, B’way at 
44. 

Firm Guitp—‘The Living Dead Man,” 
based on a work of Pirandello. 
Sun., Mar. 6, at 3 and 8:45 p.m. 
Guitp, 52, W. 

Ovp Ironsipes—A silly plot supported 
by a very beautiful picture. Rivoti, 
B’way at 49. 

StaRK Love—A truthful bit of Ameri- 


cana about the Southern moun- 
taineers. Worth seeing. CAMEO, 
42, E. 


THe Betrer ’O_te—The war in slap- 
stick with Syd Chaplin as Old Bill. 
Also a Vitaphone. Feature starts 
at 3:30 and 9:30 P.M., weekdays, 
and 4 p.m. Sundays. CoLony, B’way 
at 53. 

Tue Bic ParapeE—The war stirringly 
brought to Broadway. With John 
Gilbert and Renée Adorée. Astor, 
B’way at 45. 

Wuat Price Girory—The famous play 


made into a splendid comedy. Har- 
ris, 42, W. 
WHEN A Man Loves—Manon Les- 


caut in the movies, but not as you 
know her. With John Barrymore 
and the Vitaphone. 2:15 and 8:15 
P.M. 


Feature at 3 and 9 p.m. week- 
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days and 3:30 p.m. Sundays. Set- 
wyn, 42, W. 

The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 

Faust, Hotret IMPERIAL, BLONDE or 
BRUNETTE, PARADISE FoR Two, THE 
GENERAL, and THE SCARLET LETTER. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 
THe Love or SunyA—With Gloria 
Swanson. The super-super-opening 
of the new Roxy THEATRE, 7 Ave. 
at 50. 8:30 p.m., Fri., Mar. 11. 


ART 


Benson—Etchings in the accepted man 
ner. Opens Tues., Mar. 8. KNoep- 
Ler, 14 E. 57. 

Cassatt—Memorial Exhibition of etch- 
ings by Mary Cassatt. Open Sun. | 
to 6 p.M. Print Gallery, Pustic 
LIBRARY. 

DicKiINsoN—One of America’s best with 
new pastels. DANIEL GALLERIES, 
600 Madison. Closes Mar. 11. 

DoNGHI AND SCHONBAUER—Some paint- 
ings and new modern sculpture. 
New GA very, 600 Madison. 

EcyptiAN Art—Famous Carnarvon Col- 
lection, on public view. Open Sun.. 
1 to 6 pM. METROPOLITAN Mv- 
SEUM. 

Guy FAancet—Paintings by a_ young 
modern with good advance notices. 
DurANb-RueE., 12 E. 57. 

INDEPENDENT ArTiIsts—The free-for-all 
in the art world. Open 10 a.m. to 
10 p.m. weekdays, 2 to 10 p.m. Sun- 
days, beginning Fri., Mar. II. 
WALDORF. 

JAPANESE ARTISTS—T wo score Japanese 
living in New York do the town. 
Art CENTER, 65 East 56. Closes 
Mar. 7. 

Jupson SmitH—Another of the Wood- 


stock School at the Artists’ Gal- 
LERY, 51 E. 60. 
KarFiotc—Some good individual paint- 


ing. Brumm™er, 27 E. 57. 

Max Wesper—Modern paintings. Opens 
Thurs., Mar. 10. New Art Crr- 
CLE, 35 W. 57. 

WuitNey Crus—Annual show of mem- 
bers. 8 W. 8. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted performances 


begin at 3 and 8:30 p.m.) 


RECITALS 
JoHN CHARLES THomaAs—Second re- 
cital of a Man with a Voice. A£0- 
LIAN HALL, Sun. Aft., Mar. 6. _ 
Lonpon String Quartet — All of: 
Beethoven’s quartets, played in 
nightly installments by a celebrated 
ensemble. AEOLIAN Hatt, Mon. 
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FROM PAGE 10 


Eve., Mar. 7; Tues. Eve., Mar. 8; 
Wed. Eve., Mar. 9; Thurs. Eve., 
Mar. 10; Fri. Eve., Mar. 11. Con- 
cluding concert, Sat. Aft., Mar. 12. 

\IARGARET NorTHRUP—A gifted young 
soprano. AEOLIAN HALL, Fri. Aft., 
Mar. 11 


ORCHESTRAS 


PHILHARMONIC—Furtwaengler conduct- 
ing: CARNEGIE Hatt, Fri. Aft., Mar. 
4, at 2:30; Sun. Aft., Mar. 6. Schel- 
ling conducting (Children’s Con- 
certs): ABoLIAN Hatt, Sat. Morn., 
Mar. 5, at 11, and Sat. Aft., Mar. 5, 
at 3. 

New YorK SyMPHONY—Klemperer con- 
ducting: CARNEGIE HALL, Fri. Eve., 
Mar. 4+. Mecca Temp te, Sun. Aft., 
Mar. 6. Fritz Busch conducting 
(American début) : CARNEGIE HALL, 
Thurs. Aft., Mar. 10. 

PHILADELPHIA ORCHESTRA—Stokowski 
conducting: CARNEGIE HALL, Tues. 
Eve., Mar. 8. 

Boston SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA—Kous- 
sevitzky conducting: CARNEGIE 
Hatt, Thurs. Eve., Mar. 10. 

FRIENDS OF Music—Bodansky conduct- 
ing: Town HAtt, Sun. Aft., Mar. 
6. (Bach’s “St. John’s Passion.”’) 

LittLE SYMPHONY—Barrere conducting: 
Henry Mitcer THEATRE, 43, E. of 
B’way, Sun. Eve., Mar. 6. 

\lusEumM Concert—Mannes_ conduct- 
ing: METROPOLITAN MUSEUM OF 
ArT, Sat. Eve., Mar. 5, at 8. 


OPERA 


\IETROPOLITAN OpeERA Co.—Fri. Aft., 
Mar. 4, at 1:45, “Walkiire”; Fri. 
Eve., Mar. 4, at 8:15, “Traviata”; 
Sat. Aft., Mar. 5, at 2, “Faust”; 
Sat. Eve., Mar. 5, at 8:15, “Butter- 
fly”; Sun. Eve., Mar. 6, at 8:30, 
Concert. Fri. Aft., Mar. 11, at 1:45, 


“Siegfried.” Others to be announced. 


SPORTS 


Six Day Brke Race — Preliminary 
sprints and motor-paced racing, Sat., 
Mar. 5, at 8:15 p.m. The long grind 
begins Sun., Mar. 6, at 9 p.m. Best 
to visit during sprinting hours, 3 to 
+ and 9 to 10 p.m. and 2:30 to 3:30 
A.M. Map. So. GARDEN. 

INpoor Poto—Squad. A vs. Triangle 
Club and vs. N. Y. A. C., continu- 
ing the elimination matches. 8:30 
P.M., Sat., Mar. 5. The winners will 
meet at 8:30 p.m., Mon., Mar. 7. 
Armory, Park at 94. 

INpoor TrackK—The big Intercollegiate 
meet with 23 colleges represented. 
8 p.m., Sat., Mar. 5, 102 ENGINEERS’ 
Armory, B’way at 168. 


ABOUT. TOWN. ; 


ON THE AIR 


GOLDMAN'S BAND—The summer favor- 
ites in an hour of band music. 
WEAF, Fri. Eve., Mar. 4, at 8 

Light Mustc—The Brunswick Hour 
offering a good program. WJZ, Fri. 
Eve., Mar. 4, at 9. 

Utica JuBILEE Sincers. The latest 
thing in spirituals. WJZ, Fri. Eve., 
Mar. 4, at 10. 

PHILHARMONIC CHILDREN’S CONCERT— 
Schelling conducting. WJZ, Sat. 
Morn., Mar. 5, at 11. 

Boston SYMPHONY OrCHESTRA—Kous- 
sevitzky conducting. WJZ, Sat. 
Eve., Mar. 5, at 8:10. 

WaLTeR DamMroscH—Lecture recital on 
“Tannhauser.”” WEAF, Sat. Eve., 
Mar. 5, at 9. 

Roxy’s Ganc—Return to the air of this 
famous aggregation of everything. 


WJZ, Mon. Eve., Mar. 7, at 7. 
OTHER EVENTS 


ARCHITECTURAL AND ALLIED ArTs SHOW 
—Models of all sorts of buildings 
with everything that goes in, under 
and over them. Sculpture too. 1:30 
to 11:00 p.m. weekdays. Last two 
days, Fri., Mar. 4, and Sat., Mar. 
5. Granp CENTRAL PALACE. 

Kit Kat Batt—New York's nearest ap- 
proach to an annual revel. Costumes 
that might be seen along the Yuca- 
tan trail are obligatory. Fri., Mar. 
4. CLover Garpen, Lexington at 
46. 

NEWSPAPER WoMEN’s Batt—Governor 
Smith and all the current celebrities 
that can be rounded up. Fri., Mar. 
ll. Rurz. 

CoLuMBIA Varsity SHow—Local col- 
legians putting on “Betty Behave.” 
Tues., Mar. 8, through Sat., Mar. 
12, 8:30 p.m. WaALDporr. 

AUCTIONS—ARMOR—The collection of 
Archduke Eugen of Austria. Last 
two days of sale, Fri., Mar. 4, and 
Sat., Mar. 5. At 2:15 p.m. ANpER- 
soN GALLERIES, Park at 59. 

FurRNiTURE—Lord Lytton’s col- 
lection on view weekdays, 9—6; 
Sundays, 2—6 p.m. Sale begins Mon.., 
Mar. 14. ANDERSON GALLERIES, 
Park at 59. 

Desate—John §S. Sumner and Canon 
Chase uphold stage “Censorship,” 
while Robert Sherwood and Wil- 
liam Brady denounce it. Tickets at 
League for Public Discussion, 500 
5 Ave. Debate at 8:30 p.m., Sat. 
Mar. 5. Mecca Tempte, 130 W. 
56. 

CHESsS—You have some two weeks more 
to go and watch the Grand Mas- 
ters sit through their tournament. 
2 to 7 p.M., daily. MANHATTAN 
SouareE Hore, 50 W 77. 
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What more dowe need to say 
than that exact copies will be 
made on your head of bali- 
buntal straw with band and 
border of grosgrain ribbon 


in contrasting 
, 35.00 


colour. 
Tre Frencu Mivuery Sxop 
Fifth Floor 


Franklin Simon & Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Friern Ave., At 38th St., New York 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1927, 
by FRANKLIN Stmon & Co., INC. 








14 


LENT BECOMES A 
PLEASURABLE SAC- 
RIFICE AT CRILLON, 
WHERE FRESH FISH 
AND THE NEW SPRING 


VEGETABLES ARE AT 
THEIR BEST. 





MARCH 5, 1927 








THE NEW YORKER | 15 





Onyx ® Pointex 
Silk Stockings 





















































a CA Tak al 


6 EAR Onyx Pointex. Not only 
for the beauty of flawless silken 


Look to your Ankles texture, nor only because the heel is 


reinforced against the constant chafing 


CVCr yonec els S WI | / of the shoe. Wear Pointex because 


the lines of the heel bring a smartness, 
a trimness, a grace of ankle that no 
other stocking can possibly impart. 


Look to your ankles. Wear Onyx Pointex. 
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The ( Specially Shop of ( Yyinalions 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 38'"STREET, NEW YORK 


Our collection presents each coat a study in smartness, each wrap 
a picture of beauty and harmony —for women and misses, 


Lf {= 8 Cunias Wap mn Righi—Mases Cvenme Wrap betual 
lwo tones of Velvet with . Eon (Metal fa 3 wk (H Nite A a 


WOMEN’S WRAPS—Sizes 34 ro 46—Second Floor MISSES’ WRAPS—Sizes 14x to 20—Third Floor 
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Notes and Comment 


FRIEND of ours tells us, 
anent the recent Aimée Mc- 
Pherson show, that all revival 
ceremonies are a form of mass hypno- 


ii 


He says, further, that it would 
be entirely possible to collect, well, 
we'll say for example every piece- 
goods buyer between thirty-eight and 
forty-five years of age, in an audito- 
rium, hypnotize them, instruct them 
to proceed next Thursday to the Har- 
lem River and jump in, and that they 
vould do it. You can see the pos- 
sibilities in any such program, if in- 
telligently developed. Depopulation 
is put right within our grasp. (We re- 
gard friends like ours as dangerous 
but awfully interesting. ) 








SIS. 


A FTER saying that one loves a 
mild winter, and that one loves 
New York, it is still possible to say 
that at this season of the year the cli- 
mate of the north temperate zone, 
however severe or gentle the weather 
may be, is perfectly intolerable. Al- 
though we are aware of the fact all 
the year round, we become insanely 
conscious of it only during the last 
awful week of February. During this 
week optimists who try to cheer us up 
by saying: “Well, at any rate, the 
days are growing longer,” do so at 
their own risk, for we shoot them 
down like dogs. 





Ce plants—wee ones in 
A blue bowls and great big prickly 
ones in pots—are to be seen in the win- 











THE TALK OF T 


dow of almost every florist sl 
town. Much given to strollin 
report this on our own authorit 
is definitely a trend—and tren 
important. We see in it the ini 
of the “Western”—-the Tom 
type of movie with its spell ot th 
ert. 

From our seat overlookins 
city’s canyons of tinsel and rei 
we like to think that on the w 
sill of many a little stenographer’ 
room there sits a tiny cactus plant 
blem of horsemanship, love, fresl 
and virtue triumphant. 





OR WHAT—if 
may be worth, we point ou 
the rags-to-riches celebrities, a 
without exception, move away 
the humble home as soon as the. 


anythir 


get away with it. Amsterdam Ave- 
nue staged a great home-coming for 
Gertrude Ederle; but she immediately 
moved away to greener pastures. Mr. 
John Hylan, erstwhile something, is 
no longer to be found in Brooklyn; 
he moved to Forest Hills. Al Smith 
has given up his home for the Bilt- 


more, greenest of pastures. There are 
others. Our solemn prediction is that 
Mr. Walker will move from St. 
Luke’s Place to Park Avenue on com- 





> on , 


hoses inaccurately at snow. We envy 
these unbridled rogues, forasmuch as 
their commission from the city coin- 
cides with their simian desire to play 
with water. But, while we have 
never suspected their motives, we have 
—on three occasions—paid the price 
of their aim. 


“Coming In Fine—” 


T ONE of the recent evening 
performances at the Guild The- 

atre the audience was considerably an- 
noyed by strange deafening roars pro- 
from a_ mysterious 


ceeding source, 





“Cheese it, Mame, the signals against us 


ix years ago he sailed for Eu- 
‘0 study with Igor Stravinsky, 
, distantly related to his family, 
ve many concerts in Germany, 
2=Id to the classic until 1923, 
he played his own radical com- 
ns and was acclaimed by the 
nists. 
aost immediately afterward he 
o Paris, where Ezra Pound took 
nder his wing. It was Ernest 
igway, it is said, who suggested 
1 the theme of the “Ballet Mé- 
e.” He also became very 
ly with James Joyce, the Cy- 
chapter of whose “Ulysses” he 
*t to music. The composer 
his summers in northern Af- 
ind a year or two ago he was 
ed “lost” for five weeks. He 
appeared with the announce- 
that he had obtained a number 
v rhythms from the natives. 
e€ composer is twenty-six years 
id he looks even younger. His 
hair may account for this. His 
is criminology; and he pursues 
h such persistent attention that 
s been admitted ex officio to the 
‘+h police department and carries 
laborate police card. The only 
ion he has had to use it was on a 
t when he returned home late 
sought to climb a metal pipe to 


) 
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fis apartment. An agent didn’t ap- 
breciate- the feat, but assisted him 
When the card was shown. 


Marines 

BITTER draught to the heads 
of the very efficient Navy De- 
partment press bureau will be the 
news of an/incident in the Astor Ho- 
tel. Gaptain John W. Thomason, 
Jr., havittg.arrived from Nicaragua 
with sundry tales of the rebe}lion and 
a coat of tropic tan, was caJled upon 
at the Astor by several frgends. At 
the information desk, the clerk gave 











| “‘he’s the fellow that writes those war 
|stories, isn’t he?” 

| The answer, naturally, was in the 
affirmative. 

, “Well, tell me,” persisted the clerk, 
fis he a captain in the Marines, or 


399 


just a captain in the Navy? 


Movies and Morals 
EING childishly simple, we did 


not realize until it was All ex- 
plained to us that the movie magnates 
are responsible for the pregent cen- 
sdrship situation. It s¢ems tat the in- 
dustry is quailing before phe women’s 
clubs of Dubugue and gthér places in 
the hinterlands»; ig was Mr. 
Adolph Zukor whose igyerted thumbs 







“Go faster, pop.” 


WHITE DA 
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This play was produced by Charles 
Frohman, Inc., which is owned by 
Famous Players. \ When the script 
was first Acquired by Gilbert Miller, 
managing director for the Frohman 
company, Mr. Zukor is said to have 
objected to its production, but he was 
won over. When the police de- 
scended on~the-ffay Mr. Miller an- 


nounced his intehtion of fighting the 














But Mr. 


that court 


D. Steuer fo 
Zukor, fearifig 
action in de eculiar a story 
might have provinces, would 
have none of the defiance. 

Defensive plans were abandoned 
and Mr. Miller slipped quietly away 
to Florida, where was also Mr. Zu; 
kor. From that sector later cam 
orders to change the billing of th 
two other Charles Frohman, Inc. suc 
“The Constant Wife” an@ 
“The Play’ssthe Thing.” ‘The plage 
ards of these now read: “Gilbert Mik 
ler presents—” It will be recallefl 


cesses, 


brought “The Captive” to a close. / 











that in “The Constant Wife” Mi 





















Como with a 
her husband, ; 
the Thing” 
not stand a 
er the lates 
passing of 






¢ Weroine’s past wou 


Vil Hays test. Wheth- 





“Yoh, | darling!” 


DABTHE PARK de 






any from the theatrical field or are 
ist sleight-of-hand tricks to fool the 
atives cannot yet be said. They may 
en mean the passing of the name 
f Frohman, once the greatest in the 
theatrical field. 

Since Mr. Horace Liveright, the 
roducing publisher, has obtained the 
ights to “The Captive,” no daily 
aper has been complete without his 
tatement that he will “fight this 
thing through” and he seems to have 
come off first in publicity honors in 
the affair. He fared even better than 
the acting Mayor and the District 
Attorney and they, of course, far bet- 
ter than Bishop Manning and Rabbi 
Wise, who, we understand, were 
about to wade into the situation when 
raiders beat them to the front page. 








































































. 
IX TURES REPORTED: 
Unnamed cocktail—equal parts 
whiskey, gin, Vermouth, white wine, 
absinthe, chartreuse verte, and a dash 
of grenadine. Shake and serve in 
usual way. 


Entomological 


ECURRENT is the story, or 
perhaps it is the incident itself, 
of the gentleman who moved into a 
new apartment, to discover the pres- 
ence of water bugs. He immediately 
dispatched a wrathful letter to the 





renting agent. In reply he received a 
lengthy communication in which the 
agent expressed his deepest grief, his 
intention of taking up the matter with 
the owner at once and his assurance 
that nothing remedial would be left 
undone. A careless secretary, how- 
ever, had enclosed a note which read: 
“Miss Fraser, send this guy the bug 
letter.” 


Battle Scene, 1927 


RT, SO it would appear, is hav- 

ing its battle of the century. It 

is, as one might have expected, a 
clash between the Moderns and the 
Fundamentalist stronghold, the Na- 
tional Academy of Design. The 
Academy doors have long been closed 
against heterodoxy. ‘This year, how- 
ever, the high priests relented. Henry 
Schnakenberg was requested to in- 
vite the radical group to hang their 
work in the 102nd annual Academy 
show, which will open in mid-March, 
and he, in turn, tendered the invita- 
tion to about thirty of their number. 
So unexpected was the capitulation, 

it is said, that the Moderns immedi- 
ately became suspicious. Various 
cliques immediately went into execu- 
tive session. Alfred Stieglitz was the 
first to act. With a splendid gesture 
he refused on behalf of his band— 
Marin, Dove, O’Keeffe and others. 
In the meantime the list of invitations 
had grown to 290—about the mem- 
bership (coincidentally, perhaps) of 
the Whitney Club. Refusals 
also grew. Alexander Brooks, 
manager of the Whitney 
Studio, Niles Spencer, Louis 
Bouche, and Kuniyoshi were 
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among the spurners. Many of the 
younger painters have followed suit, 
although, of course, dealers being 
what they are, most have chosen to 
hang. Now it is reported that there 
are resignations impending among the 
Academy committeemen. 

Just why the Academy should have 
chosen this year to invite the Moderns 
is not yet explained. One rebel de- 
clares it is because the Phillips Gal- 
lery, heretofore bowing almost exclu- 
sively before Academicians, has pur- 
chased a work of Marin, the most 
modern of Americans, for $6,000. 
At any rate the battle has enlivened 
art circles perhaps more than anything 
else since the revolt which led to the 
founding of the Academy in 1826. 
On that occasion a group of young 
students walked out on the American 
Academy of Art when they went to 
class one morning and found the jani- 
tor asleep and the building frigid. 
They formed their own organization 
(the present Academy) and later ab- 
sorbed the other. Incidentally they 
were led by a young art student 
named S. F. B. Morse, who later in- 
vented the telegraph. 


HE CAUSE OF ONE sidewalk 

jam observed last week was the 
discovery by pedestrians that Third 
Avenue street cars are still being heat- 
ed by coal stoves. The motorman of 
cue car had descended and was filling 
the stove hung beneath it. He excavat- 
ed coal from a real coal box. Nor 
would the crowd that had gathered 
move on until it had watched him poke 
the glowing coals, slam the door and 
remount to his post. 


Grant 
HE NEWS that Mr. W. E. 


Woodward, one of Washing- 
ton’s biographers, is about to write 
a life of U. S. Grant will interest 
many of us, especially those of us 
who know, by this time, that a biogra- 
pher’s subject is secondary; that one 
man’s champagne is another man’s 
barley-water. We know that one 
man may make a dull tale of Cleo- 
patra’s life, and that another may 
make a thrilling story of the life of 
Millard Fillmore. And so, knowing 
this, we look forward with unsup- 
pressed joy to the Woodward Odyssey. 

There is one thing we hope Mr. 
Woodward will clear up for all time: 
who was the originator of the story 
that ends with “General Grant in 


“Now ye want to put yer weight behind yer punch. Pll show ye. 


full uniform and epaulets”? For 
that, let the Freudians make the most 
of it, is the first thing that we of the 
Younger Generation think of when 
General Grant’s name is mentioned. 


Junk 


OR A little while, for fifty cents, 

the public viewed the glory that 
was Clark. Now the wreckers are in 
962 Fifth Avenue, where the late Sen- 
ator lived and gave parties, and where 
Anthony Campagna will shortly build 
an apartment house. The inevitable 
end of beautiful urban homes—deso- 
lation, chill, and elderly ladies look- 
ing into bathrooms. 

The Clark Folly, we are told, cost 
seven million in 1898, and from its 
reputation as the most luxurious house 
of its size in the world there sprang 
up crazy legends about underground 
passages, doors that flew open at a 
tcuch, and secret panels. Last week 
the public discovered for itself that 
the secret panels concealed a common 
fire-hose, that there wasn’t a door in 
the house that didn’t require shoving, 
and that the nearest approach to a sub- 
terranean passage was the driveway 
from Seventy-seventh Street. This 
was a disillusionment. However, there 
was balm for the visitors in the fact 
that the mansion contained twenty-six 
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servants’ rooms, a swimming pool, and 
a dining-room ceiling hewn from 
Sherwood Forest and bearing the mark 
of a ring bolt to which, it is alleged, 
Robin Hood hitched his horse. Furth- 
er balm attached to the fact that Char- 
lie Chaplin wandered in one day and 
looked around. 

To walk through the marble halls, 
down mirrored passageways, and into 
barren rooms labelled “Mrs. Clark’s 
Room,” and “Breakfast Room,” was 
dreary business. iny electric heaters 
only intensified the cold. Ladies from 
the Travelers’ Aid Society and the 
Junior Emergency Relief sold mimeo- 
graphed guides, and stamped their 
feet. And after gazing at intricate 
carved walls and fabulous stairways, 
we took leave, reflecting on the in- 
congruity of the whole affair—for it 
is said that Campagna would have 
given $100,000 more for the property 
if it had had no house on it. 


ENATOR William Andrews 

Clark was Alger at his best. Born 
in Connellsville, Pa., he went to Mis- 
souri to teach school and afterward to 
Colorado seeking gold. Curiously as- 
tute, he quickly perceived that selling 
general merchandise to miners was 
more profitable than personally dig- 
ging gold. The start of the fortune 
that erected Clark House was thus the 
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profit from a store in a gold town. In 
the nineties, after he had been elected 
Senator from Montana, Mr. Clark re- 
quested Lord, Hewlett and Hull to 
design a house which would make all 
others look silly. The French archi- 
tect Deglane, who designed the Grand 
Palais in the Champs Elysées, assisted. 
A quarry was purchased in Maine, a 
$50,000 railroad was constructed to 
bring out the marble, a New York 
bronze company was bought outright, 
and up went the house. 

Not all the Clark glory goes now 
to the junkheap. Two rooms have 
been purchased by Mrs. Mary Clark 
de Brabant, daughter of the Senator, 
and other elements will be sold intact 

fireplaces, panels, stairs. It is inter- 
esting also to learn that one of the 
tenants in Mr. Campagna’s apartment 
dwelling will probably be Charles W. 
Clark, eldest son of the family, who 
will have to pay $20,000 a room for 
the privilege of living on the family 


site. 





In Our Midst 
EEMS TAYLOR addenda: Mr. 


Taylor has accepted a commis- 
sion to write a second opera but has 
no idea at the moment what its li- 
bretto will embrace and does not know 
when he will start work on it.... Miss 
Mary Kennedy, wife of the composer, 
is approached by interviewer, who 
says: “I suppose all this has made you 
very, very happy?” “Yes,” replies 
Miss Kennedy, “it is beyond my wild- 
est Deems.” . News for stray 
“native sons”: Dried daisies and but- 
tercups from California now on sale 
at Wanamaker’s. . . . Comment of a 
gentleman slightly annoyed: “I 
wouldn’t mind meeting these Russian 
princesses at dinner if they didn’t all 
give me their business cards.” 

Effect of standardization on tele- 
graph operator at Lake Placid with 
whom lady filed message to friends 
saying she was “having gorgeous 
time”: ““Don’t you mean ‘marvelous,’ 
lady? —that’s what all the others say 





“My dear, yowre looking stunning—how do you do it?” 
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in theirs.” . .. Sign on West Fortieth 
Street: “Mike. Ice. Coal & Wood. 
No Trust To All.” ... 

Comment of a lady filing out of 
Mr. Hampden’s theatre after seeing 
“Caponsacchi”: “Well, if Browning 
wrote that one, I don’t blame Peaches 
for leaving him.” .. . Practical dem- 
onstration of economics at a New 
York college: Junior invites stage star 
to prom, auctions off dances with her 
and clears $34. . . . Voice in a sub- 
way: “Since my husband had a par- 
allel stroke we’ve had a hard time 
making both ends meet.” 

Lexicographical contributions of a 
Sixth Avenue merchant in his sign: 
“Pajamas, majamas and kidjamas.” 
. . . Lingering scars of the late war: 
Coats-of-arms of Germany and Aus- 
tria-Hungary still hidden under white- 
wash in ceiling panels at General 
Post Office. . . . Passing of a grand 
old name: The new building on the 
site of departed Delmonico’s is to be 
called the Central Mercantile Bank 
Building. 

Device adopted by Fifth Avenue 
matron to avoid disappointments: En- 
graved cards mailed the day before 
her dinners, reading: “You have ac- 
cepted Mrs. X’s invitation for dinner 
on at o’clock.” .. . Dis- 
quieting news for DuBose Heyward, 
white, author of “Porgy” and “An- 
gel”: Announcement of college that 
“DuBose Heyward, rising young ne- 
gro writer, has been engaged for a 
lecture.” . Literary discrimination 
in Wall Street; Uniformed attendant 
at J. P. Morgan & Co. removing 
tabloid from chair with thumb and 
forefinger, remarking: “Now how 
d’yuh suppose that got in here?” 

Tactful sign, accompanying each 
room and bath at the Tutweiler Ho- 
tel, Birmingham, Ala.: “Since the 
Volstead act became a law so many 
people have taken a fancy to Mineral 
Water, Ginger Ale, etc., that for 
their accommodation we have fast- 
ened to the wall of the bathroom—a 
Bottle Opener.” . . . Information for 
collectors of Americana: Ten-cent 
condensed versions of Valentine’s 
Manual now on sale at Woolworth’s 
under title of “Old New York.” 

Traffic notes: Yellow Taxis return 
to the 15-and-5 fold... Fifth Avenue 
lights to be extended above Fifty-ninth 
Street, much to the satisfaction of 
East Siders who say Central Park can 
be reached only by broad-jumpers. 
. . . Overhanging, and completely vis- 
ible lights, promised for Park Ave- 
nue. —Tue New Yorkers 
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LOVE AMONG 
THE FISHES 


A Pea For Betrer RELATIONS 
BETWEEN MANUFACTURER 
AND RETAILER 


HEY CAME into the Aquar- 

ium by the side door. Both 

were small, dapper, and obese; 
one had on a derby hat which fitted as 
tightly as if it had been part of his 
head, but his companion, as if sensing 
the consecrated and public character 
of the place he was entering, removed 
a gray fedora as soon as he got inside. 
They stared around them. The large, 
circular hall was filled with printed 
signs, with a noise of pumping, and 
with the musty smell that emanates 
from water confined in tanks. High 
up in the roof some sunlight tilted 
through a cupola, but the upper level of 
the hall and the spaces under the gal- 
lery were colored with a subaqueous 
shade in which visitors here and there, 
as motionless as feeding trout, poised 
in absorbed attitudes before glass cases. 


" ELL, Burgleman,” remarked 
the man with the derby, “how 
is that lunch setting?” 

“Tt’s setting good,” said Burgle- 
man. 

The other seemed pleased. 

“Now this,” he said, “is the Aquar- 
ian. I don’t want you should think 
I’m a chipskate that I don’t take you 
to a matinée. I couldn’t let you go 
back to Cleveland and tell the boys 
you didn’t see the Aquarian. It’s an 
education.” 

“Certainly, Koop,” replied Burgle- 
man. 

Both gazed with polite interest at 
a sign which stated in colonial letters: 


“BEWARE OF PICKPOCKETS” 


“So they got bendits here?” said 
Burgleman. 

“They got ’em everywhere,” re- 
plied his companion. 


“T was reading 


where a feller in Cleveland had his 
watch and wad taken right in front of 
a cop’s nose. His name was Meyer.” 

“Not Alf Meyer?” 

“T couldn’t say. But it was Meyer, 
as certain as I’m standing alongside 
you.” 

“T guess it wasn’t Alf Meyer,” ad- 
mitted Burgleman in a tone of reluc- 
tance. “Alf Meyer is in Chicago 
... I'd hate to have that in the bath 
with me. ag 

His last remark was patently a ref- 
erence to the denizen of the tank into 
which they both were gazing. With 
limbs outstretched, aswoon in water 
the color of celluloid from which only 
the tip of his wedge-shaped head 
emerged, a hideous and gigantic turtle 
lay in reverie. 

“ Sea-turtle,’”’ read Mr. Koop, 
‘comes out of the water only to mate 
with the female. Often reaches the 
age of fifty years.’ Well, that’s some- 
thing to remember.” 

The face of Burgleman did not 
entirely reflect his guide’s enthusiasm ; 
nevertheless, as if responding to a 
toast, he took a cigar out of his pocket 
and lit it. They moved on to a case 
in which a dozen little fish, shaped like 
fans, flexed their bright bodies, open- 
ing and closing their mouths. 


" HILE we enjoy ourselves,” 
said Mr. Koop, “I'd like to say 
one word of business. Burgleman, 
when we get out of here I want to 
take you right over to my office and 
sign you up for that garter shipment. 
I’ve had your needs in mind for a long 
time and we can deliver tomorrow. 
All you have to do is say the word.” 
“« ‘Spade-fish,’”” read Burgleman. 
“Can you imagine,” said Mr. Koop, 
“they’re as pretty like little goldfish. 
You know we stand behind our prod- 
uct, Burgleman. You'll never get 
any satisfaction off Offenbach, no, nor 
his crowd, neither.” 


“*A good food fish wherever 
found,” read Burgleman, “say, 
would you eat a fish like that? It 


turns my stomach.” 

“Terrible,” said Mr. Koop, “the 
goggle eyes on him. Why _hesi- 
tater You'll be just in time for the 
spring trade, and here I tell you what 
Pll do. I'll let you have half that ship- 
ment and if you don’t sell each and 
every carton in the half-shipment I[’l 
give you a refund on your next order. 
Can you do better than that? Answer 
yes or no.” 
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“T made a deal with Offenbach,” 
said Burgleman. 

Downstairs a loud yelp resounded. 
The sound seemed to find an echo in 
the voice of Mr. Koop as, pale-faced, 
he turned to his companion. 

“When?” he demanded _hoarsely. 

“Last night at George White’s 
‘Scandals.’ He had two tickets.” 

“Why dinjou tell me?” 

Burgleman was apologetic. 

“T never thought about it. Besides, 
it ain’t fixed positive. I got to call 
him tonight.” 


NCE more the yelp rang out 
downstairs, followed by an ex- 
plosion of wild barks and yappings. 
Seizing his friend’s arm, Mr. Koop 
also began to emit rapid sounds, paying 
no attention to the excitement below. 
Most of the visitors had left the gallery 
and were crowding five deep around 
a big tank in which, as if it were the 
central ring of a circus, had begun 
the great daily drama of the Aquar- 
ium—the feeding of the seals. 
“Don’t listen to Offenbach,” said 
Mr. Koop, piloting his buyer rapidly 
toward the exit. “He may take you 
to the ‘Scendals’ once, but he’s chip and 
I can prove it, Burgleman. : 
The seals were yelping furiously. 
Shooting out their necks like snakes 
they dove for the dead fishes an at- 
tendant threw down to them in hand- 
fuls from a_ basket; some cruised 
along the bottom of the tank, others 
with an awkward motion, sleek, ef- 
feminate, and muscular, whirled 
themselves up from the water to catch 
the food as it fell. Mr. Koop did not 
see them. 
" E’LL eat and gotoa show and 
then I want you to meet some 
girlies where the liquor is O.K. For 
God’s sake, let’s get out of here!” he 
cried, shoving the door open with an 
impetuous shoulder and letting it swing 
back on Burgleman who followed 
him, gasping for breath, into Battery 
Park. —Niven Buscn, JR. 


OF ALL THINGS 
CIENTISTS assure us that our 


collision with the comet’s tail on 
the twenty-fifth of next June 
will not set the world on fire. So 
that’s no solution of the theatre cen- 


sorship problem. 
e 


The United States spent the twen- 
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“But why are you wearing those lovely pearls at breakfast?” 


“Oh, these are nothing—just my little sports pearls.” 


ty-second of February fiercely de- 
fending Washington against the 
Hughes-Woodward charges that he 
was a member of the human race. A 
good time was had by all, including, 
we suspect, the shade of the departed 
George. 
« 

Our State Department is_ visibly 
embarrassed by the British proposal to 
send a warship to Nicaraguan waters. 
Under the Monroe Doctrine the Uni- 
ted States has the exclusive blunder- 
ing and blustering rights in Latin- 
American territory. British interven- 
tion would spill the Caribbeans. 


As the result of the happy matri- 
monial alliance, Sweden and Belgium 
have agreed never to go to war over 
any subject not excluding “vital in- 
terests” or “national honor.” This 
teaches us to make hay while the 
honeymoon shines. 


California explains that the recent 
foods assure an ample water supply 
wr the summer and that everybody is 


4 


ecstatically happy. That gurgling 
sound, it seems, was only glee. 


The recent veto of the farm re- 
lief bill may increase the President’s 
popularity among city people. We 
have a nervous feeling, however, that 
it will not put him first in the hearts 
of the countrymen. 


Soviet Russia admits that it is unable 
to enforce prohibition. It is a poor ex- 
cuse for a government that cannot en- 
force its own laws—and admits it. 


Representative Fairchild of New 
York proposes a constitutional amend- 
ment limiting a President’s possible 
tenure of office to ten years. This 
would permit another term for Cool- 
idge and if there is any gratitude in 
the White House, Fairchild will be 


given club breakfast number 3. 


A Chicago skyscraper thirty-five 
years old is found to be worth less 


than nothing. We assume that it was 
near a voting place and was exposed 
to constant shell fire. 


General Andrews asks for a $500,- 
C00 fund for secret prohibition work. 
No doubt we shall have to pay it, but 
the under cover charge sounds pretty 


high. 


Before the “Ask me another” rage 
subsides, we propose the following 
memory tests: What queen of what 
bush-league Balkan state recently vis- 
ited whom, and what was made over 


her? 
* 


Tel Aviv, Palestine, the first Jew- 
ish city in the world, has a boulevard 
named Rachov Wilson. It sounds 
like an interesting place to try to 


drive a Ford. 


Signs of spring are not lacking, but 
we shall not be thoroughly convinced 
until our President takes a new hat 
out into the backyard to be photo- 
graphed. —Howarp BruBakKeER 

















Robert F. 
Wagner \ 


S_ IN the case of Dr. Royal S. 
Copeland, who writes Health 
Hints for Mr. Hearst and is 
a United States Senator on the side, 
the elevation of Robert F. Wagner 
was a political accident. He owes his 
election last fall to the now habitual 
popularity of Al Smith and to the fact 
that Senator Jim Wadsworth made the 
fatal error of thinking that his rural 
constituency votes as it drinks. But 
unlike the case of Copeland the vic- 
tory of Senator Wagner was a 
happy accident. If it is true that 
his cerebral processes are slow, it is 
also true that he is thorough. He may 
be smirched with the taint of Tam- 
many Hall, but he has never played 
practical politics any more than was 
strictly necessary. He will bring to 
the upper house of Congress a high 
measure of intelligence, a sympathy 
for the masses that does not sour to 
demagoguery and a talent for hard 
work. 


ATRIOTIC Americans who re- 

joice in the great national True 
Story, “Rags to Riches,” have found 
satisfaction in the knowledge that 
Wagner landed in this country an 
eight-year-old immigrant boy from 
Germany. He grew to young man- 
hood the son of an East Side janitor— 
not the lower East Side of pushcarts, 
kosher and garlic, but the cleanly Ger- 
man one of lebkiichen and leberwiirst 
in the northerly Yorkville section. 
Having mastered the language of his 
new country Bob Wagner studied law, 
and through industry and his defer- 


PRTaAce 35. 


THE JANITOR’S BOY 


ence to the obligations of party politics 
he became in succession Assemblyman, 
State Senator, Lieutenant-Governor 
and Justice of the Supreme Court. 
To-day, save for a love of partridge 
smothered in sauerkraut, a personal as 
well as political regret that light wines 
and beer are no more, and a devotion 
to the Wagnerian opera, all traces of 
his Teutonic origin have vanished. He 
became a citizen, of course, years be- 
fore the late war to end 

wars. Now he has been 
sworn into that awe- 
some body, the Senate 
of the United States, 
where, to paraphrase an 
old wisecrack, the mem- 
bers cannot possibly be 
as wise as they look. Since Wagner is 
of alien birth it is the highest national 
office to which he can aspire and the 
new Senator from New York might be 
forgiven, perhaps, if in the flood of 
publicity which follows his election he 
utters platitudes about the virtues of 
boyhood work and how success ever 
follows in the wake of industry. Quite 
the contrary. 


i, . 
a 


Mie had a lot of luck,” he says. 
“T don’t think it’s good for boys 
to work hard. At least, I know it 
didn’t do me any good.” It may, 
perhaps, be the thought of 
Gus, his older brother, that 
gives Wagner this reluc- 
tance to offer the usual 
formule. Gus is, now, just the 
sort of obscure person that the Sen- 
ator might be but for certain factors 
not of his making. A few years 
ago an attorney roamed the corridors 
of the Supreme Court in the Bronx 
looking for Justice Wagner, then 
sitting in that remote jurisdiction. He 
turned a corner and came upon a short, 
stocky man with a sharp nose, graying 
hair and furrows around his eyes. 

“About that motion you signed, 
Judge ” he began. 

“Oh, I’m not the Judge,” came the 
answer in a _ voice of decidedly 
Germanic flavor. “I’m just Gus 
Wagner, his brother. I’m a court at- 
tendant. The Judge is on the bench 
in Part III.” 

It was Gus Wagner who went 
down to Castle Garden on a snowy 
Christmas Eve in 1886 to meet Bob, 
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his younger brother. And it was Gus 
who advanced the necessary cash, 
from his wages as cook at the New 
York Athletic Club, for incidental 
expenses at the College of the City 
of New York, for tuition at the New 
York Law School and for the subse- 
quent deficits of an embryo practice. 
In the years that followed Bob be- 
came prominent while Gus could only 
boast a feebly reflected glory. The 
brothers look amazingly alike. Not 
only are their features similar but 
they have similar mannerisms—an al- 
most identical way of throwing back 
their heads when they speak. Gus, 
though, somehow seems vague and in- 
definite in outline beside his dis- 
tinguished brother; he might be the 
image of “The Judge” reflected from 
the depths of an ancient mirror. Such 
is the difference between life at $17,- 
500 a year, the salary of a Justice of 
the Supreme Court, and at $2,500, the 
wages of a court attendant. 


RIMARILY, of course, it was an 
instinct for personal advancement 
that caused Bob to grow. Graduating 
from law school at the turn of the 
century, he decided upon a political 
career. Then, even more than now, 
it was possible to fly to fame on 
winged words and Wagner went in 
for oratory. His early orations were 
in the 22nd Assembly District in 
Yorkville, and described the 
greatness of the local lead- 
er, the greatness of the 
city and the greatness of Tam- 
many Hall—chiefly the last. Build- 
ing up a law practice at the same 
time, he was in 1905 sent to the As- 
sembly. There he found a friend in a 
young man with a nasal twang who, 
also, came from Manhattan and was a 
Tammany regular. Five years later 
another Wigwam legislator joined 
them and the three, Al Smith, Bob 
Wagner and Jimmy Walker became 
Three Musketeers for Murphy. 

It was typical of Wagner in those 
days, as of Tammany Hall’s particu- 
lar stars at all times, that he did bril- 
liant work, succeeded in having many 
good bills passed, assisted in the pas- 
sage of some bad ones and rarely 
questioned the authority of Four- 
teenth Street. He supported labor and 
welfare legislation, popular election 
of United States Senators and-the fed- 
eral income tax amendment. He was 
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the author of the first state conserva- 
tion act and did what he could to free 
New York City from the domination 
f upstate Republicans. He rarely op- 
posed measures designed to “help the 

VS.” 

N 1911, by this time having been 

advanced to the State Senate, he was 
able to remark without a smile that 
Charles F. Murphy, “adhering to his 
long established policy, has not at- 
empted to influence the Legislature in 
iny way.” The New York World 
rinted this statement with great glee 
and also the even more remarkable 
ine of Al Smith. “Mr. Murphy,” said 
A}, is “no more interested in the Leg- 
islature than any other good Demo- 
crat.”” 

It was loyalty beyond all other 
virtues that Tammany rewarded. 
Wagner became, with Smith, Jim 
Foley, Walker, Jeremiah Mahoney 
(his law partner) and others, one of 
“Murphy’s young men.” This meant 
they were destined to go far in public 
life. Wagner was swiftly made ma- 
jority leader of the Senate, Lieuten- 
ant-Governor upon the impeachment 
of Governor Sulzer, and in 1918, a 
Justice of the Supreme Court. It is 
greatly to his credit that when he was 
elected to the bench he immediately 
suppressed any remaining tendencies 
toward oratory that he may have had, 
so much so that during his eight years 
of service he quite forgot the art and 


a 


“My dear, you simply must 


buy some longer stockings.” 


was a sad disappointment when he 
campaigned for Senator last fall. No 
doubt it will come back to him once 
he takes his seat and is surrounded by 
men who talk for a living. 

Wagner has lived for years in a six- 
room flat at Eighty-sixth Street and 
Second Avenue and insists that he does 
not mind the roar of the elevated past 
his windows. So certain has he been 
that he would not desert Yorkville 
that he has spent several thousand dol- 
lars decorating the place, for which 
he pays a rental of $1,100 a year. His 
household is now a rather lonely one, 
for his wife died in 1919, and his 
son, Bob, sixteen and his only child, 
is away for most of the year at the 
Taft School. Wagner’s tastes are 
simple. He plays golf a good deal, not 
too well. He says that he likes to 
walk over to Fifth Avenue and “sit 
in the park.” He goes to the Metro- 


politan Opera House once a week. 


OST of his leisure is devoted to 
reading. In late years Bob Wag- 
ner has not been a particularly social 
person. It was his wife, Irish and a 
Roman Catholic, who gave the light 
touch of hospitality to the home. 
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Since her death he has buried himself 
in law books, in biography and his- 
tory. Originally a Lutheran, Wag- 
ner’s church affiliations were never 
very definite and some Tammany 
men, forgetting his German origin, 
believed him a Catholic. He might 
have capitalized this as a definite 
political asset, had he been so inclined, 
as did the late Justice Wauhope 
Lynn. 


UDGE LYNN, known far and 

wide as “Warwhoop,” was an 
Ulsterite, a Protestant, a “Church 
Burner.” But he was also a Sachem of 
Tammany Hall and thereby a man of 
liberal views. He was one of the spell- 
binders of the local Democracy and 
his tolerance in ecclesiastical matters 
enabled him to make frenzied or- 
ations, when invited, at meetings of 
the Knights of Columbus and other 
Catholic rallies. It was a bit of a 
shock to many of his associates when 
eventually they put on their top hats 
and black gloves to attend his funeral 
and found that it was being held in 
a Presbyterian Church. 

It has been remarked that the 
duties of a Judge require “not the ad- 

- ministration of justice 
but of the law.” Such a 
theory—and, on the 
whole, its accuracy can 
hardly be questioned— 
made life difficult for 
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Wagner, but he succeeded in steering 
a middle course with skill and sagacity 
between decisions based on a literal in- 
terpretation of the law and those based 
on the merits of the individual cases 
before him. He studied the relevant 
cases with thoroughness and adapted 
them as best he could, to the particular 
matter before him. As a judge he was 
generally considered by the legal pro- 
fession to have been above the 
average, a conscientious and hard- 
working member of the Bench. 

A kindly man, it would have 
distressed him to preside at crimi- 
nal trials. He has imagination 
enough to view with repugnance 
the duty of sentencing men to jail 
or worse. Fortunately for his 
peace of mind his contacts with 
the criminal law were slight. ‘The 
chief exception was the time in 
1923 when he was designated 
by Governor Smith for the trial 
of Walter S. Ward, who pleaded 
self-defence and a_ blackmail 
plot for having killed an obscure 
youth up near the Kensico water- 
shed in Westchester County. The 
trial was held in the marble court 
house at White Plains, and I had 
never before seen a judge give the 
absorbed, conscientious and pains- 
taking attention that Justice Wag- 
ner gave. He sat up most of two 
nights preparing his charge to the 
jury. 

When, at the end, the jury 
shambled in to report its verdict the 
usual stern orders against a demon- 
stration were issued. But the finding 
that Ward was innocent of murder 
brought the inevitable outburst of 
hysterical applause. Wagner made no 
effort to suppress it. To some on- 
lookers it seemed as if a great weight 
had been lifted from the Judge’s 
shoulders. 

It would, however, be not only un- 
fair but inaccurate to hint that the 
heart of the jurist ruled his head. The 
records show that he was rarely re- 
versed by the Appellate Division. 
F'arly last year he was promoted to the 
Appellate Division himself. 


6 Roinessrsny HALL, aware of his in- 
creasing prestige, at various times 
urged him to run for Governor and 
other offices. He preferred, though, 
to remain on the bench. In 1924 it 
was chiefly his religion that saved him 
from succeeding Murphy; Tammany 
hesitates at having other than a Cath- 
olic for its Boss. When the Hall 


dumped Mayor Hylan and began to 
look for a candidate, Wagner’s name 
was again mentioned. This office, it 
is said, appealed to him and he might 
have encouraged the boom had he not 
heard that Jimmy Walker was even 
more anxious for the nomination. 
When he learned of this he promptly 
sailed for Europe and left the field 
clear to Jimmy. 





“IT hope, Gladys, you didn’t eat 
too much candy at the party.” 


“Holy smoke, mamma, was there 
» 


candy 
e . 


Chosen by his party for the Senate, 
he declared frankly that he was flat- 
tered, and it was because of this, and 
because he believed that it was a 
Democratic year, that he accepted. He 
did not distinguish himself in his 
campaign, but Al Smith’s vote-getting 
talents and Wadsworth’s _ perfidy 
towards the drys were enough to bring 
him victory. He goes to Washing- 
ton highly respected. If he has merely 
a layman’s knowledge of national 
affairs one may point out that few of 
his colleagues have more, and that he 
has the ability and the persistency to 
settle down and find what it is all 


about. —Henry F. PRINGLE 
THE UNWELCOME 
OBELISK 


NCE upon a time there was a 
man—and just when doesn’t 
matter —- who was_ near- 

sighted, vague, and a little lacking in 
power of concentration. In a word, 


his relation to the passage of events, 
and the contact of influences, left him 
unmoved and unimpressed. This story 
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—if the telephone doesn’t ring before 
I get to the end—will tell you how 
he was cured and why. 
One sunny Sunday afternoon afte: 
a stroll in the park he found himselt 
walking down Fifth Avenue with 
Cleopatra’s Needle in his hand. Such 
was the complete abstraction with 
which he conducted himself that he 
had exchanged his cane for the famous 
lady’s bit of stone work. You can 
imagine the confusion that over- 
came him, and the frightful feel- 
ing that such a position would 
engender in him—a timid man. 
“I feel,” he remarked in an 
undertone, “that I am making 
myself conspicuous.” 
Two utter strangers looked at 
him and said, “Hey!” 





LADY gave him a nasty 

look and crossed to the other 
side of the street. He felt hurt 
and uncomfortable. A little girl 
announced to her mother that they 
were passing a funny looking 
man, and a truck driver laughed 
at him. 

“This is 
thought. 

But a policeman came to him 
and told him: “You had better 
put that thing back.” So he got 
a taxi and replaced it. 

“T will never do anything like that 
again,” he said. 
He never did. 

—OLIvVER CLAXTON 


intolerable,” he 


SONGS NOT ENCUMBERED 
BY RETICENCE 


To A FavorirE GRANDDAUGHTER 


Never love a simple lad; 
Guard against the wise; 

Shun a timid youth, and sad; 
Hide from haunted eyes. 


Never hold your heart in pain 
For an evil-doer; 

Never flip it down the lane 
To a gifted wooer. 


Never love a loving son; 
Nor a sheep astray; 
Gather up your skirts and run 
From a wistful way. 


Never give away a tear; 
Never toss and pine... 

Should you heed my words, my dear, 
You’re no blood of mine! 


—Dorotuy PARKER 
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“Wull, wull, wull! Aint seen you two 
in a dawg’s age! Mustn’t mind my little 
’Orace—e’s jus? playful, y? know.” 

“Oh, Lordy —’e don’t bother us a bit! 


No-o-o-o-o!” 
WASHINGTON IN A 
SACK SUIT 


T TWELVE o'clock, noon, 
every radio receiving set in the 
United States and thousands 
elsewhere were adjusted to witness a 
miracle. The nationally recognized 
voice of Graham McNamee, that 
combined Homer and Mercury of the 
air, who one day sings of prizefights 
in Philadelphia and the next of a foot- 
ball game he is watching in Cali- 
fornia, introduced the President of the 
United States. 

Physically the President delivered a 
Washington’s Birthday address to the 
members of the Houses of Congress 
in Washington. In essence he did 
more to add to the homogeneity of the 
United States than any president has 
done since Wilson officially incorpo- 
rated the nation’s anger in 1917. For 
by his speech the country received a 
new George Washington, a new 
legend, a new symbol, a new spiritual 
leader for the guidance of a puzzled 
generation. It received a portrait of 
the Ideal American, a little synthetic 
as it should be in an age of syntheses; 
but a vivid, 1927 George Washing- 
ton, entirely repainted from the pig- 
ments used in most of the old pictures: 
Washington, the Gentleman; Wash- 
ington, the Leader; Washington, the 
Warrior; keeping the best features of 
Posterity will most likely call 
this best of them all: Washington, the 
Business Man. 

President Coolidge did not waste 
time on the Washington given us by 
modern iconoclastic biographers. Nor 


each. 


did he bother to recount any sen- 
timental legends of past genera- 
tions. ‘The twangy voice that 
brought the New Ideal to a 
waiting nation spoke instead of 
modern, vital things. A vague 
Mt. Vernon, for instance, be- 
came the scene of a_ business 
giant’s activities. 

“’. . a practical business 
man... increased his land 
holdings from 2,500 to 
over 8,000 acres, 3,200 of 
which he had under cultiva- 
tion at one time . . . estate 


managed in thorough business- 
like fashion . . . overseers made 
weekly statements showing just 
how each laborer had been em- 
ployed, what crops had been 





“Would y 


planted or gathered . . . one of the 
first converts to the benefits of scien- 
tific fertilization and rotation of crops 
. elaborate tables covering five-year 
periods . . . also showed his business 
ability in the way he managed the con- 
siderable estates left to his two step- 
children ... so that John Parks 
Custis became at the age of 
twenty-one the richest young 
man in the Old Dominion... 
many business enterprises. . . . 
Dismal Swamp, comprising 
drainage and lumber operations 
was handled efficiently 
participated in a number of 
real estate and transportation 
companies . constantly on 
the lookout for sound invest- 
ments and for ways to increase 
his capital . . . he was perform- 





mind keepin? yer eye on em 
for a minute while I go in the five-and-ten? 
So sweet o yuh.” 

“Gor! Don’t mention it, dearie. It’s a 


p-leasure!” 
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ing important public service... ,” etc. 
Occasionally a hearty mispronuncia- 
tion like “‘versitality” and “‘auto-beeo- 
graphic” reassured the twenty million 
listeners that it was a practical man 
talking and not a tinny device col- 
orlessly and mechanically reciting 

the recipe for a god for 1927. 
—Marc Conne.1\ 


RIP VAN HOWARD 
HAD, recently, the signal honor 


of acting over the radio with a 
famous actress in a scene from a 
famous play. My employers, on this 
auspicious occasion, were the Ever- 
Ready Battery Co., and they were 
very charming and generous employ- 
ers. Our audience con- 
sisted, I am told, of from 
five to ten million souls 
in fourteen different 
cities. And only in the 
most subtle way did 
our announcer insinu- 
ate in his opening ad- 
dress that the “Ever- 
Ready Battery Co. 
were makers of radio 
batteries and equip- 
ment.” I think I must 
have been quite a hit on 
the radio, as I have 
since had an_ offer 
from the Perana 
Toothpaste Company. 
So it was all 
satisfactory, except 
that, as a result of the 
celebration that fol- 


very 


lowed my aerial début, 
I had a quite dreadful 

dream that night. 
I dreamed that I awoke one morn- 
ing and found I had slept solidly for 
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ten years, as the result of a 
coma that had set in after the 
opening night of ““The Card- 
board Lover.” My variou 
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looked down upon the motion picture 
but I realized now that it was an in- 
finitely freer, more independent and 
more durable art than 





children had grown 
up, my wife was get- 
ting bored, and my in- 
surance company had 
refused to regard me 
as dead, so the family 
fortunes were low. 

“Don’t worry,” I 

xclaimed, springing 
lightly out of bed, “so 
long as the theatre ex- 
ists, there’s a place for 
me in it.” Secretly I 
feared that the theatre 
must have gone for 
good. I had always 
said ten years would 
see the end of it. I 
rang up a theatrical 
gent who used to be 
my friend. “The thea- 
tre is more prosperous 
than ever,” he said when he 
had recovered from the shock of my 
voice. He continued: 

“It is now solidly subsidized. I 
can offer you a nice part in the next 
Woolworth production, or an engage- 
ment at the Spearmint Theatre.” 





HE scene merged. Broadway at 

night. The Great White Way 
greater and whiter than ever. The 
theatres flashing their wares to the 
night. The first to catch my eye: 


LUCKY STRIKE, Inc. 
Presents 
JOHN BARRYMORE 
In 


“THE CIGARETTE MAKER’S 
ROMANCE” 


“T1’s ToaAstTEpD” 





“Whoops! 


Does ’e float, dearie?” 






















“Maybe she thinks this is a bloomin’ Park 


Avenue place.” 


Next door I found this sign: 


Coca-CoLa 
Presents 


“DRINK IT!” 


With Mrs. WHIFFEN 
and W. C. FrIevps 
(Directed by David Belasco) 


Covering my eyes I hurried to 
where the Guild Theatre used to be. 
It was still there. Its sign read: 


WRIGLEY WREPERTORY Co. 
In 
“THE MIDNIGHT 
CHEW-CHEW” 


I staggered away, turning my steps 
to the Empire Theatre, honored home 
of the drama. Above it, the lights 
flashed: 


AMERICAN FLorists 
AssOCIATION 
Presents 
“SAY IT WITH 
VIOLETS” 


I broke down and cried bit- 
terly. Turning my streaming 
eyes to the dark heavens I read 
in letters of fire: 


WHEN BETTER PLAys ARE 
Propucep BUICK wit 
Propuce THEM 


I turned my back, forever, 
on the drama. I had once 





that of the commercially 
tainted theatre. With this 
thought domi- 
nant in my mind 
I approached 
the Paramount 
Theatre (now 
called the “Bi- 
jou”), nestling 
snugly amongst 
t h e surrounding 
towers and sky- 
Scrapers of 
Broadway. As 
I waited in line 
to buy a ticket, I 
glanced around 
me to see what 
was playing. I 
saw displayed 
the following 
announcement: 
Famous Piayers-LicGETT 
Presents 
Emit JANNINGS 
In C. STANISLAVsKy’s GREAT 
ROMANCE OF THE SAHARA 
“?D WALK A MILE 
FOR 4s 





I saw no more. Everything is 
blacked out. The scene merged. I 
found myself going slowly up the 
steps of a great art gallery, tired out 
with my endless searching. At the 
entrance I met Bruce Barton. He 
seemed a little surprised at seeing me 
at all. 


OME in,” he said enthusiasti- 
cally. “This man is a great 
artist and sculptor. A simple Russian 
moujik. Refuses to sell any of his 
work. He really does it for love.” 
With a sigh of relief and a wan 
smile I went inside. One seemed to 
leave the world behind. I went rever- 
ently up to the first canvas. It was 
a sort of kitchen scene, as far as I 
could make out, in a modernist style. 
Rows of shining pots and pans stared 
cubistically out of the picture. <A 
large, colored bottle floated some- 
where in the foreground. On it was 
marked, unequivocally, “57 VarrE- 
TIES.” 


T WAS a terrible shock, but I 
didn’t give up at once. My eye 
caught a lovely nude in marble. I 
went up to her. She seemed incapable 
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of deception. She was thrillingly ex- 
pressive. “Here,” I thought, “is a work 
of art with no ulterior motive.” Then 
I noticed her outstretched hand held a 
little oblong tablet. Looking closer 
I discovered five letters on the tablet. 
They spelled “Ivory.” 

Still the nightmare continued. I 
was in an expensive limousine, dash- 
ing through brightly lighted streets. 
At each cross-street the chauffeur 
sounded the horn. It reverberated in 
two syllables, ““Pack-arp.” I seemed 
to be getting used to it. We flew 
past the Greenwich Village ‘The- 


atre. Faintly hopeful, I craned my 
neck to see what was on. The lights 
twinkled, “Att Gop’s CHILDREN 


Cry For Ir.” We passed the Metro- 
politan Opera House—Martinelli in 
“PLuTo,” . . . Forty-second Street 
now. A radio blaring out, “Gersh- 
win’s latest—IrF Onty SoMEONE 
Hap To.p Her.’ ” 

Next stop, Carnegie Hall. I didn’t 


notice at the time it was now called 


“Socony Hatt.” It was an im- 
portant concert—the playing of a new 
symphony. ‘There were about twenty 
people in the audience, a record crowd, 
I was told. The orchestra, two hun- 
dred strong, were completely hidden 
by microphones. It was the world- 
famous Standard Oil Symphony Or- 
chestra, conducted by Stokowski, play- 
ing Deems Taylor’s great symbolic 
opus, “Erv.” 


HE scene merged again. I was 
back in bed once more, demand- 
ing a book to read. “I wish to be taken 
out of myself,” I explained. My 
wife handed me five large volumes. 
“Dreiser’s latest,” she said reverent- 
ly, “a stupendous affair—absolutely 
mordant!” 
The novel was called “TEETH.” 
I settled down to read it. It com- 
menced: “It is not generally known 
that FOUR OUT OF EVERY FIVE———” 
It was all just one of those realistic 
dreams. —Lestrz Howarp 
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CLINIC JOUST 


They plumbed the slow blood flowing, 
They added up my breath, 

But did not spy inside me 
The enemy of Death. 


And while they took my pulse-beat 
I plumed the warring knight 

And buckled on his insults 
And set him on to fight. 








And Death was shocked and routed— 
But not by breath nor sigh— 
By tilting at his armor, 
And spitting in his eye. 
—E. B. W. 








Yellowstone cow testers in charge of 
hundreds of thousands of cows on test 
testify to the drop in milk flow from flies 
that pester the cows in milk.—Yellow- 
stone County (Mont.) paper. 


And flies give little enough milk as 


it is. 





THE UPPER CRUST 


“Dowt go to that part of France—it’s been ruined by the tourists.” 
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HAVE YOU 


. OU DIDN’T say a single 
word all evening.” 


“How could I? I didn’t 
even know what they were talking 
about.” 

“Well, Pug Sullivan, I wouldn’t 
brag about that.” 

“But how was I supposed to know 
that they were going to talk literature 
and art? If they had discussed the 
best way to break a safe I could have 
chatted with them easily—all eve- 
ning.” 

“Business, always business! If you 
were a big enough burglar, you'd 
know how to forget business and talk 
of other things in company!” 

“T never felt so uncomfortable in 
my life,” he said ruefully. “Couldn’t 
even follow the drift of things. What 
was all that discussion while I was 
covering the old lady and going 
through her jewel case—about some 
poet who was killed in the war?” 

“Really, Pug, you should keep more 
abreast of things. I was surprised that 
you didn’t contribute at least one idea 
or opinion to the whole evening’s dis- 
cussion.” 

He turned to her, curiosity and ad- 
miration mingling in his smile. “You 
were certainly a shining light tonight. 
You made up for me, all right. Where 
did you ever find out all those in- 
teresting things?” 


Many WIveEs ARE KEEPING PAcE 
WITH SUCCESSFUL HusBANDs 
THIs PLEASANT Way 


Peg was grateful for her husband’s 
praise. But instead of answering his 
question, she smiled enigmatically. He 





















SUCCEEDED 


AS A BURGLAR ? 


moved closer, glad to have diverted 
attention from himself. “You were 
the prettiest, and cleverest woman in 
the room, dear,” he said. “And they 
were all society dames, too, at that 
house party.” 

“Just for that,” she beamed, “I’m 
going to tell you why I was able to 
join in the conversation tonight—and 
you were not.” 

“Oh, that’s easy,” he said, man-like. 
“You get more time to read than J 
do.” 

“Ts that so?” she retorted. “I don’t 
get the chance to read a good book 
from one month to the next. But 
I’ve solved that problem. I have a 
copy of ‘Mother Hubbard’s Scrap 
Book.’ ” 

“What’s that?” 

“Tt’s a whole library condensed into 
one fascinating scrap book. It con- 
tains only the best thoughts of the 
best minds of the last four thousand 
years—the ‘highlights,’ you know.” 

“That sounds interesting. Tell me 
more about it.” 


THE Famous MorHer HuBBARD 
ScrAP Book 


By the time they reached home, she 
had told him all about the unique 
Scrap Book. How Mother Hubbard, 
many-sided genius, began it in youth 
and kept it throughout life. 

Imagine it! This Scrap Book has 
now been published and anyone can 
have a copy. Do you know what that 
means? 

You can get in a few minutes’ 
pleasant reading each evening what 


it took poor old Mother Hub- 
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bard a whole lifetime to collect! 


May WE SEnp Ir To You For 
FREE ExamMinaTIon? 


The Mother Hubbard Scrap Book 
radiates inspiration from every page. 
It contains ideas, thoughts, epigrams 
which you can use no matter what 
your business is: burglar, confidence 
man, or merely a real estate agent. 
It will help you to Gert AHEAD and 
have the Respect and ADMIRATION 
of every man or woman you come 
in contact with. 

Just clip the coupon today and we’!! 
do the rest. —Spup JoHNson 


LINES WRITTEN ON BACK 
OF AN APPRAISAL 
COMPANY’S FORM 

SHEET 


It was, indeed, a lovely room. 

At the far end, a long mirror molded 
chastely in gilt 

Reflected an antipodal fireplace of 
Italian marble 

Crowned by one of the most charming 
lawnscapes that Fragonard ever 
painted 

And fronted by bronze-gold andirons 
and screen 

To which Benvenuto Cellini might 
have devoted some of his serious 
moments. 

Louis Quinze chairs, and a lapis-lazuli 
clock; 

A cabinet table with priceless fans of 
lace and ivory, direct from royal 
favorites by way of Christie’s; 

Other tables with framed miniatures 
of somebody’s ancestors and one or 
two Maréchals of France; 

A comfortable sofa done in the softest 
shades, with a white bear rug in 
front of it; , 

Chandeliers and sconces of gleaming 
crystal ; 

Several exquisite Persian fragments 
on a dark and highly polished floor; 

A console with just the right bit of 
Cloisonné ; 

Curtains of powder-blue brocade over 
Honiton underdrapes swaying faint- 
ly in the breeze; 

Long-stemmed 
there... 

A lovely room. 

But, as Whistler said, there is usually 
“some damned thing on the mantel- 
piece that gives away the whole 
show.” 

In this case, it was a pink silk corsel- 
ette. —Barrp LEonarD 


roses here’ and 






























THE SWEET MISUSES OF PUBLICITY 


There was a moment when Roxie Hart, of “Chicago” (at the Mu- 
sic Box), thought that being arrested for murder was going to be hor- 
rid, but we see her above after the tabloid boys have bounded in and 
she’s learned that it’s all qust a great, bigromp. Toeing the “X” which 
marks the spot where the body was found, Francine Larrimore as Roxie 
1s in the grip of the Law’s long arm and of the subtler tentacles of an 
awakening exhibitionist complex. 

















OR a special treat to everybody 
the Theatre Guild is giving 

matinées of Pirandello’s “Right 
You Are if You Think You Are,” at 
the Guild Theatre. In it Pirandello 
explodes once again that old bombshell 
of his that There is No Such Thing 
as Abstract Truth. In it once again 
he wabbles between being a powerful 
dramatist and being just a plain bore 
with a thesis. By his constant reitera- 
tion of the substance of that undis- 
puted apothegm he creates on an audi- 
ence an effect very similar to that 
which one can induce in one’s self by 
repeating one word until the syllables 
resolve themselves into meaningless 
sounds. Then the audience knows it’s 
been Thinking. 

The mechanisms of discussion in 
this instance are the gossips of a small 
Italian city who find their interests 
stimulated by the curious relationships 
of a family which has moved to town. 
The mother lives apart from her 
daughter and son-in-law and only sees 
her daughter from a distance and com- 
municates with her by notes. 


What is the explanation of such 
conduct? Thumbscrewed by the gos- 
sips, the mother first explains that her 
son-in-law is so jealous of his wife 
that he resents any intrusion on them, 
even by her mother. Then the. son- 
in-law explains that the mother is mad, 
ind her daughter is really dead. and 
that he and his second wife have taken 
this way of preserving her happiness. 
In her turn, the mother explains that 
her son-in-law is mad and thinks her 
daughter dead and himself remarried. 


Naturally all this tortures the gos- 
‘ips to the point of frenzy and they 
jump from one belief to another to 
the great amusement of Lamberto 
Laudisi, who is in on Pirandello’s 
ittle metaphysical secret. 

The scenes involving mother and 
‘on-in-law are magnificent in their 
implications of bottomless tragedy, 
ind the gossips are interesting while 





FINE ITALIAN HANDS, 
CRIME AND PUNISHMENTS 


they remain human gossips, but the 
last act becomes a miasma of repeti- 
tions, and when, to clear up the matter, 
the mysterious wife is summoned by 
The Prefect, sweeps on the stage a 
great tower of Pirandellan crape, and 
pronounces the inevitable, vatic utter- 
ance: “It does not matter who I am,” 
a slight annoyance can be detected in 
all of the spectators who temper their 
reverence for the abstractions with 
such human weakness as a preference 
for personalia. 


Beryl Mercer and Edward G. Rob- 
inson are superb as the tortured mother 
and son-in-law, and Helen Westley 
has never smouldered and snapped 
more effectively than as one of the 
leading gossips. Reginald Mason as 
Laudisi leisurely fondles his philoso- 
phic speeches until listening to him 
almost surpasses endurance. 


T THE new Masque Theatre 

“Puppets and Passions,” by Ros- 
so de San Secondo, a young Sicilian 
poet, proves to be a fantastic and de- 
terminedly heart-breaking comedy 
which, possibly in translation to An- 
glo-Saxon words and personalities, has 
fallen like an omelette. 

In a telegraph office three discarded 
lovers, a woman and two men, are 
drawn into conversation while they 
make anguished attempts to compose 
telegrams to their three lost spouses. 
For the rest of the play they talk at 
length about misprised love and their 
abysmal unhappiness. Finally the 
woman’s husband comes for her, and 
one of the men (Frank Morgan) 
commits suicide. 

Mr. Morgan, though he whips him- 
self to a perfect frenzy of Pagliacci- 
cism, never conveys any authentic im- 
pression of a creature existent solely 
for the passion called love. One 


feels that he could snap out of it if 





he only wanted to, and one certainly 
wishes that he would. 

s RIME,” by Samuel Shipman and 
John B. Hymer, at the Eltinge 
Theatre, is an absorbing, entirely 
phoney melodrama which it would be 
rather a mistake to miss. 

Its hero is one Eugene Fenmore, a 
Super-Crook every one of whose senti- 
ments flashes with a false nobility like 
the undesirable brilliance of a smile 
studded with gold teeth, but who has 
a habit of moving through situations 
which tingle with theatrical vitalit;. 

One sees him, a Captain of the 
Crime Industry, planning the robbery 
of a Broadway jewelry store from 
blueprints of the premises made by his 
experts, and from reports of the ac- 
tivities there brought him by _ his 
agents; one sees him putting his men 
through target practice; and though 
the object is for the marksman to learn 
to avoid vital points (as Gene disap- 
proves of needless bloodshed), the 
thought that something of the kind 
may account for those queer sounds 
from the apartment of the old lady 
who lives right next to you is just a 
little stimulating. 

The execution of the robbery ac- 
cording to specification, except that 
there is bloodshed, is top-notch melo- 
drama, and thereafter the obliging 
Gene keeps the action alive by croak- 
ing the rat who shot needlessly, being 
tried by his gang for the killing, and 
finally by giving himself up to be 
burned in the chair, in order that he 
may save two babes in the wood whom 
he has involved—these two having 
succumbed to the ever reliable third 
degree given them by a lot of mean 
old policemen. 

I cannot say that Mr. James Rennie 
plays Gene in a way to conceal the 
phoneyness of the character as_writ- 
ten, but I don’t know that Forbes- 
Robertson could. Chester Morris 
does the gun-careless gangster expert- 
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ly, and Sylvia Sidney, as the female 
babe in the woods, commands sympa- 
thy for a part painful with cuteness. 
L NFORTUNATE in juxtaposi- 

tion with the foregoing, “Set A 
Thief,” by Edward E. Paramore, Jr., 
at the Empire, is a weak-ankled mys- 
tery play which expects one to get 
excited about one measly little murder 
(with branding) such as you wouldn’t 
think anyone would have the effront- 
ery to throw at an old yellow dog in 
these enlightened days. 

I am afraid that Mr. Paramore, 
who once reached immortal heights in 
his Robert W. Service parody, “The 
Ballad of Yukon Jake,” hasn’t quite 
the high seriousness requisite to this 
form of composition, yet “Set A 
Thief,” like the semi-serious work of 
many humorists, is never very funny. 
Among other things it uses the device 
of a newspaper distributed down the 
aisles between the acts. This was 
swell in “Beggar on Horseback” and 


good in “Chicago.” 


= LADY IN LOVE,” by Dor- 
rance Davis, at the Lyceum, is 
a farce of seventeenth-century Eng- 
land, which tries to straddle the gap 
between Restoration comedy and the 
Broadway brand. Mr. Davis’s method 
of attempting this has been to con- 
struct a Restorationish plot, dealing 
with infinite amorous stratagems, but 
a plot more easily comprehensible to 
modern New York than are those of 
Congreve, and in developing it he has 
felt that it was wise entirely to ex- 
clude any hint of Congreve’s wit. 

“A Lady in Love” is particularly 
unfortunate in the proportion of 
laughter which shakes the characters 
on the stage to that which filters into 
the auditorium. It’s just humiliating 
to see actors get so much more fun 
out of a situation than you can see 
in it. 

The verbal gem which most amused 
the spectators of “A Lady in Love” 
when I saw it was a perfectly literal 
reference to a gazebo in the garden as 
a gazebo. Its situational peak is the 
moment when an old curmudgeon cf 
a husband succeeds in persuading his 
wife to take her lover, who is pre- 
tending to be dead, into her bed- 
room and see if she can restore him 
to life. 

Peggy Wood, looking ravishing in 
the costumes of the period, plays the 
naughty heroine in a way which some- 
how convinces one of her seraphic and 
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HAROLD 
LLOYD 
AT THE 
RIALTO 


AROLD 

LLOYD 
plays a neat game 
of quoits in “The 
Kid Brother? with 
the help of the vil- 
lain and some life 
preservers. And 
here he is bringing 
the absconder back 
to justice (the 
missing funds be- 
ing also within the 
spiral) after one of 
those classical Har- 
old Lloyd chases 
around a deserted 


ship. 





unshakable virtue, and thus defeats 
many of the corner-of-Broadway-and- 
Seventeenth-Century nudges which 


Mr. Davis endeavors to plant in one’s 


ribs. —CHARLES BRACKETT 
THE CRY FROM 
MACEDONIA 


Now’s the bad time of year; 

Mud and slush assail my feet; 

The view from out my window’s 
drear; 

The days are full of rain and sleet. 


Each day I slam myself upon a train 
And hasten to the city. 

Next morning I will do it all again, 
And so on, more’s the pity. 


I know an island where I’d like to be, 
And leave Suburbia far behind; 

A place set down beside the sea, 

A place where joy is not refined. 


I want to go away from here, 

Where everything the soul 
flatten; 

Go where the heart can raise a cheer— 

To the island of Manhattan. 


can 


I want to sit beneath a palm 
In some vast caravanserai; 
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[ want to taste the healing balm 
Of some intime bootleggerie. 


I want to go and see a show 
And not sprint for a train. 
I want a taxi close at hand 
When it comes on to rain. 


So, Myrtle, let us shut this dump; 
And get the Smiths to take the kitty. 
Aw, Myrtie, please don’t be a chump— 
Oh hell, let’s go into the city! 
—Ro tun Kirpy 


BYE, BYE, BABBITT 


“If there is anybody in fair and frisky 
’Frisco, or brilliant and blasé Boston, 
or wet and windy Chicago, or gay and 
godless Gotham, or sad and saddening 
St. Louis, or historic but hoochy Balti- 
more, with all their foreignized booze- 
loving elements, who doesn’t like the 
way we red-blooded, sober, God-fearing 
constitutional Americans pass our laws, 
I respectfully and sadly remind them that 
boats are still running to Russia.”— 
Representative Upshaw in the House. 


Mrs. Corson, second woman to swim 
the English Channel in pensive mood.— 
Photograph caption in osteopathic maga- 
zine. 

We thought all along it was in axle 


grease. 
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Spring Salon 


MARCH 5th to 12th 


Evenings until 10 o’clock 


world. (The Cadillac carsinthis great new Cadillac line. 


At the Spring Salon Will Be Shown 
for the First Time the 


fa Salle 


, s Companion-Car to Cadillac + + 


This new car is Cadillac's response panion-car inevery sense of the word 
to the demand for a car of Cadillac to the Cadillac as Rene Robert Cav- 
calibre to fill a slightly varyingfield lier Sieur de LaSalle himself was 
of usefulness. companion in distinguished achieve- 
K The LaSalle is a rarely beautiful car ment to that other greatearly-Amer- 

of most brilliant performance—com- ican, Antoine de la Mothe Cadillac. 








UPPERCU CADILLAC CORPORATION 
INGLIS M. UPPERCU, President 


Broadway at 62nd St., New York. Columbus 7700 
749 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn. 2431 Grand Concourse (188th St.) Bronx. 
Permanent Salon, 10 East 57th St., New York 








You are cordially invited to attend 


CADILLAC 


oA T THE Cadillac Spring Salon brilliant exhibition will be rep- 
will be shown the latest resentative of the fifty custom- 
body styles and types and the built and standard automobiles, 
newest upholstery and color in 500 different color combina- 
combinations in the motor car tions, which constitute the 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


OWN in Toccoa, Georgia, 
ID they are wondering these days 
what New York can possibly 
be like, now that the Wrigley sign 
is gone. ‘They are recalling to mem- 
ory the antic calisthenics of the little 
men in the triangular hats who once 
lived and had their restless being on 
the hallowed spot where now stands 
Par .ount Theatre. And it re- 
quires no bold imagination to fancy 
their final conclusions upon the dole- 
ful situation. “New York,” they are 
saying, “just can’t be the same. I 
never could think of New York with- 
out remembering the little fellows and 
their dancing. I never will feel quite 
at home in the big town again.” 

For ourselves, who remember 
Times Square now and again as the 
place where the traffic is bad, the atti- 
tude toward it held by the sturdy yeo- 
men of this far-flung Republic is al- 
most inconceivable. ‘To them, it zs 
New York. It is the throbbing heart, 
the mystery, the romance of our fan- 
tastic town, this acre of land with its 
snarled currents of packed 
humanity, its looming build- 
ings, its muffled roar, and 
its shifting, brilliant lights. 

The reasons for this state 
of affairs are not inscruta- 
ble. For Times Square is a 
thing they can understand. 
It is an enlargement of ev- 
ery Four Corners, of every 
Village Green in the nation. 
And therefore it strikes 
boldly against their percep- 
tions at moments when Fifth 
Avenue stuns them, when 
Third Avenue appears sim- 
ply as a lousy slum, when 
the grand sweep of River- 
side Drive leaves them awed 
and cold. But for us, who 
live here, it is less than noth- 
ing. No metropolitan who 
knows his city would ever 
have intrepidity enough to 
suggest it as a meeting place. 
He could never find hiscom- 
panion in all that welter of 
hurrying humanity. Times 
Square is not our Village 
Green. The sort of citizens 
who make New York the 
largest city in the world— 
that is, the pants makers and 
the stenographers who live 
in Corona, and Flatbush, 


THE VILLAGE GREEN 


and Washington Heights—do not 
see it, daylight or dark, once in a year. 

These perfectly commonplace facts 
lately pressed themselves acutely upon 
me. And immediately my duty as a 
reporter became apparent. It might 
be informative—it might even be in- 
teresting—to tell New Yorkers about 
Times Square: to visit the place at odd 
hours, and report. This, then, is the 
story. 

Of course, you would see much 
more if you went there. I even 
suggest that you venture upon a visit, 
for it is quite interesting — as in- 
teresting, indeed, as many of the 
things you will see after a long and 
expensive trip to Europe. 


T IS eleven o’clock in the morn- 
ing. The mists are cleared from 
the building tops, and the Square is 
fairly alive at last. The handful of 
clerks who work in the neighborhood 
have gone through on their way to 








“Lafayette, we are here.” 


offices, the visitors have emerged from 
their hotels, spent the proper amount 
of time gawking up at the recessional 
stride of the Paramount Building, and 
dispersed at the direction of the guide 
books. 

Broadway, for a little time, be- 
longs to itself and to its own. For 
a little time it is not forced to hold 
itself upon parade, and it relaxes. 
This is its off-guard moment—and 
the spectacle is not inspiring. 


OR THERE are the ladies and 
gentlemen who cluster about the 
lower fringes of the theatre. Swarm- 
ing along the concrete, they own the 
scene, and their embellishment of it is 
somewhat pitifully in character: Im- 
portant looking old gentlemen (with 
trousers slightly frayed); hoofers 
spreading the good news before all 
who will listen of their own remark- 
able talents; harsh-voiced and slightly 
outmoded chorus girls, who go bare- 
legged with the air of a coquette car- 
rying off the latest style, and who 
know in their hearts that it 


is economical to forego 
stockings. 
The iron-throated mas- 


ters of the sight-seeing buses 
cry their short, harsh news. 
The traffic moves with a 
long, steady mutter. And 
the newsboys bawl them- 
selves frantic over the first 
afternoon edition. 


T IS two o'clock. And 
the matinée crowds are 

driving through the streets. 
The gaiety of their clothing 
—the false gaiety and the 
curiously false richness of 
their furs—matches oddly 
with the worn, tired aspect 
of the street. Unkempt sur- 
face cars impede the move- 
ment of the throng. Un- 
kempt facades gaze down 
stolidly upon the ceaseless 
movement. 

There are beggars, and 
cops, and slim youths in 
fawn-colored caps who snort 
out of their nostrils: ““Tick- 
ets for a dollar to the Big 
Parade.” Striving, pushing, 
sour-faced and_ breathless, 
the crowds push along to the 
delights of art in_ the 





























“TF THERE IS ONE THING an actress must do it is 
to keep her health and looks at their best—always. To 
my sorrow I found that when I overtaxed my strength 
Nature exacted her toll. I became run down, my skin 
lost its freshness—I was a victim of indigestion. Remedy 
after remedy—so-called—failed to bring the relief I 
longed for. And then, at last, I started on the Yeast diet, 
taking it in milk or hot water. Wonderful to say, it re- 
lieved my indigestion and toned me up in every way.” 


Epitu L. Ransom, New York City 


*For Years I was 
always tired”’ 


Constipation 
gged my system with the wastes from my own body; 
' after day I was literally, slowly poisoning my- 
f. This had gone on for so long that I had begun 
/most to think my condition was normal. 


‘| WAS IRRITABLE, DESPONDENT. 


“IT had heard of Fleischmann’s Yeast again and 
ain; I had listened to my friends tell what it had 
ne for them. But, until a physician suggested it, 
had never thought of trying it myself. 


“The doctor told me that intestinal poisons were 
uly being absorbed into my body. First of all, he 
iid, elimination must be made certain and regular. 
“How simple and easy it was! ‘Fust three cakes of 
“leischmann’s Yeast regularly every day. I am alert, 
ill of unconquerable energy. Constipation is gone— 
rever. My old optimism is on tap again.” 
HOUSANDS of letters like this are received 
by the Fleischmann Company every year. One 
person in every three American families is a user 
t this remarkable food today. 
The millions of tiny active Yeast plants in every 
ake speed up elimination, keep the entire diges- 
tive tract clean. They aid digestion, clear the skin. 
They actually neutralize the poisons of constipa- 
tion. Unlike weakening, habit-forming cathartics, 
l‘leischmann’s Yeast strengthens the intestinal 
nuscles—“‘trains” them to do their proper work 
iain. 
Millions have found relief from their ailments 
n this sure, natural way. Start eating Fleisch- 
nann’s Yeast today! Buy two or three days’ sup- 
ply at a time and keep in a cool dry place. ’ 
, Write for the latest booklet on Yeast for Health. 
\ddress—Health Research Dept. Y-40, The Fleisch- 
mann Company, 701 Washington Street, New York. 











Pemmseemenere me 
AT RIGHT 

Micnaer I. Inventor; 

President, American Associatic 

for the Advancement of 

Professor in Columbia University. 


Pupin, 


Science; 


“T HAVE LONG KNOWN the 
therapeutic value of fresh Yeast. 
I myself have sometimes felt the 
need of special diet to counteract 
the fatigue and strain of my work 
and have successfully used Yeast 
for that purpose. My experience 
justifies my belief that Yeast is a 
wise addition to the daily diet under 
modern living conditions.” 


M. I. Pupin, New York City 

















































AT LEFT 
FOR A LONG TIME Miss 


Alice Cowart was so tired 





and discouraged that even 
the marvelous swi! ming in 
Hawaii was spoiled for her. 
a was despo | nt,” she 
writes. ““ My complexion was 
poor. I did not enjoy my 
meals.” She did not know 
how to remedy the trouble. 


But a friend of hers who had 
been mann’s 
Yeast suggested that she try 
it also. She says, “For the 
last six 


eating F] 






weeks I have aver- 







aged two cakes a day. Now 
I never feel tire lout. I go 
surfing and swimming almost 





daily. And my complexion is 
better than ever before.” 


Auice Cow ART, 


Honolulu, Hawaii 


PVE OPE TEED: Ga 


FORT 


The New Easy Way to keep well 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly every 
day, one before each meal: just plain in small pieces, 
or on crackers, in fruit juice, water or milk. For con 
stipation physicians say to dissolve one cake in hot 
water (not scalding) before meals and before going to 
(Be sure that a regular time for evacuation is 
Dangerous cathartics will gradually 


bed. 
made habitual.) 
become unnecessary. 
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-. Tine 
Water Tower| 


Lives of rich men all remind us 
We can boost the wave of crime, 
And departing, leave behind us 
Cronies serving out their time! 





+ + + 

Law is playing havoc with American 
sport. Witness the ticket scandals, the 
Landis probes and the attempts to make 
six-day bike races illegal. As for this 
last mentioned, bike fans breathe easy 
about the present Garden race. They 
figure that to stop such a deep-rooted 
institut‘on, it will take at least six days. 
(Aquazone is on sale at the Garden. 


Advt. ) 





Not satisfied with federal law, each 
sport tangles itself with its own statutes. 
Even Bridge meets and makes decisions. 
In the new rules laid down by the Knick- 
erbocker Whist Club is an edict headed 
“Rubber Bonus.” We can think of 
several institutions which might appro- 
priately be awarded a rubber bonus. 
(Aquazone is a favorite bridge drink. 
Advt.) 


+ tf 


Even ice boating is not immune from 
legalities. Indignant participants in this 
swift sport protested against a contender 
who got a few extra square miles of sail 
on his craft. (Aquazone plus ice plus 
the best stuff you can get is the formula 


for a bright morning after. Advt.) 
+ + + 
The Intercollegiate Football Rules 


Committee is trying to do away with the 
shift. This will probably result in the 
suppression of several boyhood novels 
such as “Shifting for Himself.” (Aqua- 
zone is the only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen. Advt.) 


+ + so 


Participants of the Noble Sport of 
Quaffing will tell you about a legal 
upset they had back in 1918. But all 
that is forgotten. Speaking of Quaffing, 
we have a mixer (Aquazone) dedicated 
to the American Association of Quaffers. 
It removes the after effects. You can 
buy it all over town, or 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





theatre. It seems inconceivable that 
presently these same faces will be 
heavy with laughter at the quips of 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” 


IX O’CLOCK. The matinée 

crowds are gone—home now 
cooking liver and bacon for husbands 
who do not understand them. In the 
street instead are the shoe clerks and 
the soda clerks: dapper youths who, 
having spent their day practicing an 
unnatural but suave courtesy upon the 
customers, now recreate themselves by 
ogling the girls that go 
streaming past. They 
call out sharp com- 
ment upon the passing 
scene, and guffaw in- 
ordinately among 





Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 
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finally unendurable. Its ugliness 
grows from its ceaseless, fatiguing 
drive. One remembers Trafalgar 
Square, with its monument, its 
benches inhabited by drunks, and sol- 
diers, and messenger boys. One re- 
members the bright splash of color 
made by the red buses flowing through 
by thousands. One remembers th 
moving electric light sign bearing its 
unending flow of news—interspersed 
here and there by a quip. 

The mind turns back to Paris — 
where every little square is the heart 
of the city, with tables 
and reposeful talk; 
spots of rest to con- 
trast with the move- 
ment of the throngs. 
And Broadway runs, 


themselves at a good 04 runs, ceaseless, mut- 
w ZADING . : 

one. Occasionally, eee ee ne tering, unlaughing. 

lj ic MUSICAL EVENTS 68 € ones 

some gir) in a Himsy = ON & OFF THE AVENUE 56 oe : 
skirt will detach her- paris LETTER 86 T IS towards four 
self reluctantly from SPORTS OF THE WEEK 42 of a winter morn- 
the current and stand TABLES FOR TWO a ing. ‘The Square lies 
esvnkeo gules: “= = oa empty, unconscionably 
on THE CURRENT CINEMA 77 alk! snk a’. 
Oo c. Cer ORS os caw ches 99 cold, an eak be- 
comes up to greet her. yond all conceiving. 
“Hello, sweet- @ wenn | The wind flings sheets 


heart,” he will say. 

“Yeah?” “All dated up, eh?” 
“Oh, I da’ know.” “Yeah? Couldn’t 
eat anything, could you?” 

There will be a burst of laughter, 
Broadway laughter, and presently the 


child will be fed. 


HE lights have come up; those 

fantastic, seething signs which are 
the joy and wonder of the hinterlands. 
And Broadway, for a breath or two, is 
almost beautiful. It is dressed in its 
spangles—which are indeed its only 
dress—and for a little time they seem 
becoming. 

It is particularly so if the snow 
is coming down, or a misty rain to 
soften the sharp and brutal contours 
of Broadway’s architecture. ‘There is 
a brief gasp for beauty—the hurrying 
seems to pause for a little while. And 
then the theatre rush has come down, 
with screaming horns, and disdainful 
women in ermines dashing past, and 
urchins performing pranks along the 
curb for dimes and nickels. 


T IS now that the reason for 

Times Square’s failure becomes 
suddenly apparent: the reason it is not 
a center in the city, a spot of pic- 
turesque and memorable color. 

In all of that picture there is no 
point of rest, no station of repose. Its 
movement is constant, dizzying, and 


of dirty paper along 
the curbs. And the lights of the signs, 
winking above this emptiness, seem 
mocking. A cop or two wanders 
through. A taxi-load of drunken rev- 
elers, whose laughter rings through 
the vacancy. A waiter tramping 
home with his mind held fast upon 
the total of his tips. A jazz drum- 
mer, lugging his drum. 

The dawn comes, miserably wan, 
while a churlish wind whimpers with 
all forlorn bitterness around the sub- 
way kiosks. ‘The electric lights go 
down, and the radiance in the eastern 
sky strengthens. ‘There is the squawk 
of an early (or perhaps merely a late) 
taxicab. A hurrying pedestrian ap- 
pears. “[wenty-four more hours are 
in sight during which the world will 
be safe for Maxwell House Coffee 
and Arrow Collars. 

—Morris Markey 


ENFANTS CORDIALES 


[The scene is a children’s party in 
Paris. The children are wearing 
Paris copies of English “Tots’ Tog- 
gery,” with national adaptations by 
their respective American, French 
or Russian mothers. A few unfor- 
tunates are in fancy dress.] 


Mrs. WHITEHOUSE: It’s simply mar- 


velous how Johnny _ speaks 
French. He has taken to it 
wonderfully. Say something in 
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M ade as France makes fine Toilet Si caps 
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From France comes the gift 
of a smooth skin . . 


How you adored those costly little 
cakes of imported soap! Beauty-wise 
France knew that half the magic of her 
powders and perfumes is lost unless the 
skin itself is smooth, exquisite. So she 
developed her -famous method of mak- 
ing fine toilet soaps. 

But how costly French soaps are. 
“Do make us a soap just as magic but 
not nearly, nearly so expensive—we 
want it touseall the time,” you wrote us. 

And we made Lux Toilet Soap. Made 


it by the celebrated method France 
uses for her finest toilet soaps—quite 


TOILET Soap * 


























Instant lather even in hard water 






For 
Face, Hands 
& Bath 


LUX TOILET SOAP 























lO¢ 


differently from the white soaps you 
are used to. 


White, fine-textured, lasting Lux Tor 
let Soap gives you that same caressing 
lather, gives you that luxurious deli- 
cious feeling you so loved imported 
soaps for. Somehow you do feel more 
charming! 

Yesterday fifty cents for French toilet 
soap—today the same luxury for just 
ten cents. France's passion for perfec- 
tion plus America’s genius for achieve- 
ment have made possible this delicious 
new soap, delicately fragrant, luxurious. 
You may gaily use Lux Toilet Soap for 
both toilet and bath! Lever Bros. Co., 
Cambridge, Massachusetts. 


























Parisian luxury without extravagance 









When art and shoes 
are fitting companions 
ONTEMPLATION of art 


treasures demands ease of 
mind—and feet. The connois- 
seur cannot visit the galleries 
in a wheel chair. He must 
walk; which may almost jus- 
tify the crack that he may as 
well Walk - Over. Twelve 
Walk-Over men’s shops are 
co - operating with leading 
New Yorkers, giving them 
personal shoe fit that keeps 
their minds off their feet and 
on the higher things of life— 


at $8.50, $10 and $12 the pair. 


Wals-Over 


TWELVE STORES ALL AROUND THE TOWN 

252 West 125th St. 1432 Broadway, at 40th St. 

622 West 18 1st St. 1625 Broadway, near 50th St. 
1173-75 Broadway, near 28th St. 


» 
22 
BRONX 


557 Melrose,at 3rd Ave. 
and 149th St. 


BROOKLYN 
1355 Broadway q 
near Gates Avenue = /,\..\ 
yA4y 
565-7 Fulton St. 
opp- Hanover Place 
9416 Flatbush Ave. 


opp. Snyder Avenue 


YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 


ie 
oN 
PATERSON, N. J. 


5106 Fifth Avenue 181 Market Street 





French, dear, will you please? 

Jounny: I won’t. 

Mrs. GREENOUGH: Marcia, too. She 
hardly knows which she’s speak- 
ing. Why, only the other day she 
said she wanted to wash her 
daddy’s figure. She meant face. 
Wasn’r that funny! (No one 
thinks this very funny but Mrs. 
Greenough, who laughs uproar- 
iously.) 

FrencH MoTHER (at the other 
side): My little boy speaks Eng- 
lish, too. Jean Pierre, speak with 
her. 

Jean Prerre ( fluently): 
you do? How are you? 
your father, is he well? 
your mother? — 

(Marcia stares coldly.) 

Mrs. G.: Now you answer him in 
French, honey. Say how do you 
do back again, nicely. 

Marcia: I won’t either. He’s too silly. 


How do 
And 
And 


Mrs. WHITEHOUSE (wheedling): 
Johnny, you ask the little boy 
something. 


Jounny: I'll ask him to shut up. 

Russtan MortuHer (two seats to the 
rear): My little boy speaks five 
languages. Ivan, come here! 

Ivan: Ja, oui, oui, si, si, Yess! (Jvan’s 
mother goes on to ask him the 


days of the week in Czecho- 


Slovakian, but everyone is imme-| 


diately bored with Ivan’s prowess, 
except his mother.) 

Mrs. WuHITEHOusE (laboriously, with 
great accent): Qu’est-ce que c’est 
que ce jeu qu’on joue la-bas? 

Jounny (succinctly): Tac. 

Mrs. G.: It’s funny about Marcia. 
Usually she just chatters French. 
Perhaps she’d like to say a fable 
by La Fontaine—the one about 
the groundhog, dearie, that’s so 
French. 

Marcia: It isn’t a groundhog. 

Mrs. W.: Johnny— 

Mrs. G.: Marcia— 

(At this point the weary enter- 
tainer distributes balloons to the 
children. Marcia gets a green 
one. Johnny, a red. Marcia, with 
an eye to color, jerks the red one 
away. Johnny promptly breaks 
the green one.) 

Marcia: Ya, salaud! I] a cassé mon 
ballon, vois-tu. Espéce de cha- 
meau, je vais te crever la figure! 

Jounny: Malhonnéte! Elle a chipé 
mon ballon. Ah ga, c’est trop 
fort, par exemple. Quelle est 
rosse, celle-la. Salaud! 

Moruers: !!!!!!. 

—Rosemary Carr BEenét 
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= 
Periodita 
of oy for 


the World 


In many languages and 
for all tastes are on dis- 
play, and for sale, 
either by single copy 
or subscription in our 
basement. 


WOMEN 


Find all the American 
and European fashion 
magazines of delight. 


Look over trade and 
sport periodicals with 
sly glimpses at the 
French weeklies. 


THE COSMOPOLITE 


. ++ “Views, as through a spotless 
window casement 
The panoramic change of for- 
eign scenes; 
For every noon you'll find him 
in the basement 
Among Brentano’s foreign 
magazines.”’ 








T= 
1 West 47th Street, New York 
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LES POUDRES 
a 


()oveliness and a pleasing 
SC7ISE ¢ of luxury are found 

272 each box of Case 
Face Powder. She luxury of 
perfect guality, of exclusive 








fragrance. CShhe love- 

Liness oft beauty made 

more charming with 

*THE COTY LIPSTICK a soft histrous 

A LOVELIER TOUCH 

-TO LOVELY LIPS- S77100 ness of | 
Five shades - = 
CERISE (Dark) tone Gi ad 
LUMEN (Medium) Levture 


CAPUCINE (Light) 
NACREE (Natural) 
INVISIBLE 














SPORTS 


N THE day this country hon- 
() ored the man who never told 

a lie—or, at least, almost 
never, as Mr. Woodward may agree— 
they crowned as rackets champion at 
the Racquet and Tennis Club the man 
who never misses a shot, or almost 
never. It was altogether fitting and 
proper, even if it was Washington’s 






CLARENCE 
PELL 


J.B 


birthday and not Mr. Coolidge’s, that 
Clarence C. Pell should have been the 
man so crowned. Mr. Pell never re- 
fused a third nomination. Like Mr. 
Bryan, he runs forever, but, unlike the 
silver-minded Demosthenes, he gets 
the office. 

This is the eighth time Mr. Pell 
has been established as first in the 
ranks of the racket players. It was 
in 1915 that he was first returned 
the winner, succeeding Larry Water- 
bury as the incumbent of the titular 
throne. Since that time Stanley G. 
Mortimer has been the only player 
who has interrupted his tenure, the 
interruptions occurring in 1916, 1923 
and 1926. There was no champion- 
ship tournament in 1918 and 1919. 


HERE was any amount of hand- 

writing on the wall pointing 
towards the eclipse of Mr. Mortimer 
and the elevation of Mr. Pell. First of 
all, Mr. Mortimer had been playing 
far below his best standard all season, 
particularly in the Tuxedo Gold Rack- 
et Tournament, wherein he was beaten 
decisively by Mr. Pell. Each successive 
performance of the defending cham- 
pion in the title tournament made the 


Pell- Mell Squash— 
Some Fun Out West 


handwriting a little clearer. From 
his first match he was in difficulties, 
and it was only by the grace of his 
leonine heart and Mr. Coulter’s lack 
of immunity to the law of diminishing 
returns that Mr. Mortimer was not 
eliminated in the second round. 
When Mr. Coulter gained a lead 
of 8—1 in the fifth game everyone 
in the gallery thought that it was all 
over, and it was—with Mr. Coulter. 
He had played the greatest rackets of 
his life up to that point, holding the 
gallery spellbound with his scorching 
low drives, as well as with the in- 
genuity of his position play, but you 
can’t eat your cake and have it, and 
Mr. Coulter had been too prodigal in 
the expenditure of his physical re- 
sources. He didn’t get another point. 
Eddie Rogers said that this match 
was the finest rackets he had seen in 
many a moon, and if I told you how 
many moons he has seen and how 
many matches he has marked, you 
might think he was too old for his 
opinion to count for anything. Man 
and boy, he has been marking for 
Mr. Pell since he first won the title. 





HEN you want the feed-box 

low-down on_ these _ racket 
matches there is one place to go—to 
the professionals. It didn’t surprise 
them when Hewitt Morgan beat Mr. 
Mortimer in the semi-finals because 
they had been saying from the start 


THE AAME /P AT TIMES 
DIFF/CULT 
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OF THE WEEK 


that Mr. Morgan was the most dan- 
gerous man in the tournament. It 
looked as though they would have t 
eat their words when Mr. Mortime: 
took the two first games, but at th: 
end of the second the champion had 
shot his bolt, and Mr. Morgan’s ag- 
gravating, leisurely corner shots ran 
the champion unmercifully. 


7 NEVER 4IVE 


uP — 





It was a coincidence that Mr. Mor- 
timer, thanks again to his strong heart 
and service, gained almost exactly the 
same lead in the fifth game that he 
had overcome when he played Mr. 
Coulter. Just as the champion had 
scored 14 points in a row against the 
Tuxedo player, so Mr. Morgan, trail- 
ing at 2—8, made a run of 13. 

To say that the final was a big 
disappointment is being very kind to 
the professionals. “The match started 
at 11:30 o’clock in the morning (yes, 
they get up that early at the Racquet 
Club, and the gallery was packed), 
and at five minutes before noon every- 
thing was over, including the shout- 
ing, of which there was none. Every- 
one was stunned into silence by the 
overwhelming character of the victory 


of Mr. Pell. 


HE REASON why Mr. Pell 

never misses a shot, or almost 
never, is that when he is hand-in, his 
service is seldom playable, and when 
he isn’t, he usually ends the rally with 
a single wicked drive that comes low 
off the front wall like a bullet, to hug 
the sides of the court or carom at 
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THIS IS NERO 


He was a famous night 


club fan 


But he couldn't get by the door- 
man in that outht today 


Hart Schaffner & Marx dinner 


suits get you in and out gracefully 


They're so economical they will 
save you enough to meet a few 
of those cover charges. They’re 


FIFTY DOLLARS 


WALLACH BROTHERS 


oadway corner 29th Fifth Ave opposite the Library t 7th Avenu 
Bre adwa 5 od Che mber i2 East 42nd S treet 26. "248 Wes 125th 
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W hat more 


could you ask 
of any tailor? 





Here is what Spalding Golf 
Suits bring you at $60 for three 
pieces; $65 for four... 


Fabrics—Long-wearing tweeds 
from Scotland's finest mills. Im- 
ys 
ported direct by Spalding. 
Tailoring—Handwork that holds 
its shape. Every suit cut, made 
and trimmed by custom tailors. 


Styling —Smartness, but no 
musical comedy effects. These 
suits are designed for golf by men 
who know the game. 


Fit—Our tailors are fussier than 
you would ever be. Your suit 
must fit perfectly before it leaves 
our shop. 


And what more could you ask 


if you paid a hundred ? 


He poe 
MEN'S SHOPS 


518 Firra AVENUE 
(near 43rd Street) 


105 Nassau STREET 
(above Fulton Street) 


ytber% 





dizzy angles around the corners. His 
percentage of errors is about one in 
ten shots, and seldom does it take him 
more than two shots to end the rally. 

Genius that he is, Mr. Pell is not 
quite a match for Jock Soutar, but his 
service easily stands comparison with 
the professional champion’s. Both of 
them average about five service aces a 
game, or more. It was Pell’s service 
that made his match with Morgan so 
one-sided—together with Morgan’s 
deplorable weakness in this depart- 
ment. It is almost unbelievable that 
a player of Morgan’s class should be 
so poorly equipped in service, which 
counts for more in this game than 
in any other played with a racket. 


ROUND the club, after the 
match, they simply shook their 
heads over the fact that Morgan had 
scored only one service ace in the three 
games and had retired himself on 
faults repeatedly, the ball failing to 
clear the floor line. Squash tennis, 
which he also plays, is partly respon- 
sible for this weakness in his game, for 
in squash, which is played on a much 
shorter court, the serve must strike in- 
side the floor line instead of back of it. 
Did Mr. Morgan give more time 
to practicing he would probably cor- 
rect this glaring defect in his game. 
According to the professionals at the 
club he entered the championship 
practically cold, as he does in squash 
rackets and court tennis. He almost 
never practices, and it is only because 
he is a born artist with a racket that 
he makes the fine showing he does 
in every game he plays. The racket 
he used in the final might have been 
used as a fishnet, so loose was the 
stringing. 

Mr. Pell has high respect for Mr. 
Morgan’s game, and on the night be- 
fore the final he twice sought advice 
from the professionals at the club 
as to what tactics to use against his 
opponent on the morrow. Morgan’s 
baffling slow-down corner shots that 
had laid Mr. Mortimer low gave Pell 
something to think about, and he was 
anything but confident on the outcome 
of the match. 


S IT turned out, however, there 

was never any cause for him to 
be concerned. There were moments in 
the second game when Morgan threat- 
ened, but in the first and third chap- 
ters the play was hopelessly one-sided. 
Pell held too big an advantage in 
service, his strokes were far severer 
and placed much lower, and against 
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lovely nails that distinguish 
_Jashionable hands 


A Census of Opinion 
Reveals This New Manicure As 
The Ultra Mode 


Alluring, lustrous nails . . . Everywhere 
feminine nails now gleam with this new 
manicure ...the wonderful gift of Glazo. 
No buffing. Just a flick of the brush 
over the nails and, instantly, they glow 
with irresistible loveliness. Not for an 
hour or a day, but for a week Glazo 
lustre keeps its enticing beauty. Neither 
soap and water nor work can dim its 
radiance. And it will not crack, peel or 
turn an ugly brown. 


Make sure that you get Glazo, the origi- 
nator of this vogue. Then you will know 
that your ton and nails are of the 
latest mode. 

Like the most expensive imported pol- 
ishes, Glazo comes complete with sepa- 
rate remover. This Glazo Remover 
insures better results and prevents 
unnecessary waste of the precious Glazo 


Liquid Polish. 


You can get Glazo in the toilet goods 
department of your favorite store. The 
dainty twin bottles hold the secret to 
fascinating, fashionable hands. Ask for 
Glazo by name. The Glazo Company, 
903A Blair Ave., Cineinnati, Ohio; 


468 King St. W., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 


The Original Liquid Polish—Com- 
plete with Remover— Fifty Cents 





Try GLAZO 
Cuticle Mas 
sage Cream. 
It shapes the 
cuticle and 





ished with 
Glazo are 
more beau- 
tiful, more 


fashionable. keeps iteven 
Ne buffing and healthy 
necessary. 
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Fas THE 
> DEMANDS PLUS 
AND 
NEVER HAVE 


ALL THE BEAUTY AND GOOD TASTE 
SMART WOMAN OF TODAY ‘ 
PERFORMANCE 
SAFETY ADVANTAGES YOU 
KNOWN BEFORE. 
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MERICA’S most up-to-date car. 
‘And certainly one of the most 
beautiful,’’ will be your own added 


comment upon examination of the 
)"” Willys-Knight Six. 


The car the veteran owner prizes 
beyond all others—because of its 
apparently endless and even flow of 
power (the patented Knight sleeve- 
valve motor of the “‘70’’ Willys- 
Knight Six develops more power 
than any other stock engine of its 
sizeever produced in this country). . . 


The car the experienced driver most 
delights in driving—because of its re- 
markable handling ease (a steering 
mechanism with the most efficient 
roller-bearing system of any Ameri- 
can-built car accounts for that). . 


THE “SEVENTY” WILLYS- 


Light control within easy finger reach 






KNIGHT 





4 ofl | directly under steering wheel, 7) great 
4 comfort in night driveng. 
: sy if | 






Mest effictent roller-bearing # 
system in steering mechanism 








makes this one of the eastest of 
all cars to steer 


hour in 141% seconds, a new record 
for activity). 


With a speed range of 60 to 70 
miles an hour, indefinitely sustained 
Positive mechanical 4-wheel 
brakes, the same type as that used in 
over 97% of the finest European 
cars. . . You can drive the ‘70” 
Willys-Knight Six at any speed 





The liveliest 
car of its price 
ever built (ac- 
celerates from § 
to 40 miles an 

ry A y 
Bel flex Shackles— another exclu- 
stve Wallys-Knight feature—take 


up all road tsbration, keep the 


chassis permanently silent, lessen 








you will, always with a comfort- 
ing sense of perfect control, per- 
fect safety such as in all your 
motoring experience you have 
never known before. . . 





And when you add to these 
many substantial advantages the 
fact that here is a car absolutely 








wear at every point of the car. 


immune from carbon troubles, in 


SIX SEDAN 


which there are no valves to grind 
. . . a car whose exclusive Knight 
sleeve-valve motor, alone of all 
automobile motors, actually im- 
proves with use. . . you will readily 
understand why the ' ‘70"" Willys- 
Knight Six is everywhere held 
in such overwhelming esteem as 
America’s most up-to-date and one 
of our most beautiful automobiles. 


Examine it yourself—you'll de- 
light in the beauty of it. . . Ride in it 
—you'll thrill to the comfort of it. . . 
Drive it—feel its responsiveness, its 
liveliness, the amazing power of it 
You really owe to yourself a 
thorough knowledge of the new‘*70"’ 
Willys-Knight Six before committing 
yourself to any less _— car. 


A sf 


*70"" Willys-Knight Six peices from 
$1295 to $1495. Willys-Knight Great 
Six,*‘for those who want the finest,”’ 
$1850 to $2295. Prices f. 0. b. factory 
and specifications subject to change 
without notice. Purchases may be 
arranged on convenient credit terms. 
Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. 
Willys-Overland Sales Co., Ltd., 
Toronto, Canada. 


‘'70" WILLYS-KNIGHT SIX 
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CIPCEPE 
9 
636 Fifth Ave. New York 


(at 1st Street) 











New Models 
have arrived from our 
Paris House! 


39 Champs Elysées 


Sports Suits 

Silk and Knitted 
Afternoon and 
Evening Dresses 


Blouses 


Carlton Hotel 
CANNES 


AAA 




















the speed and direction of his shots 
Mr. Morgan was too rushed to time 
his drop shots. Many of them hit 
into the tin and most of those that 
were up were scooped up by the nim- 
ble-footed Pell, who stayed far 
enough forward in the court to keep 
within range of them. 


ART of the interest attached to 

the championship was created by 
the first appearance of a young player 
from Chicago. Luke Williams, who 
formerly held the intercollegiate lawn 
tennis title as an undergraduate at 
Yale and who belongs in the first ten, 
when he plays regularly, took up rack- 
ets last spring under the instruction 
of Charles Williams, came to New 
York and in his first tournament 
reached the semi-finals. 

Mr. Pell, who defeated him in 
successive games, thinks that Williams 
shows a lot of promise, and once hé 
has got rid of his lawn tennis back- 
hand (with which he “smothers” the 
ball), he will have to be reckoned with 
He has a service that is al- 
unless it is vol- 


seriously. 
most unreturnable 
leyed; a powerful forehand and a 
sound volley. In addition he has good 
court sense, disguises his shots beauti- 
fully and is a getter from Chicago. 


N THE same day that Mr. Pell 

was regaining his rackets crown, 
out in Detroit Palmer Dixon of New 
York was yielding his squash rackets 
title to Myles Baker of Boston, and, 
in the process, showing one of the 
finest bits of sportsmanship of the 
season. In the final rally of the bit- 
terly fought concluding match the 
referee called a let, but Mr. Dixon 
refused to take it and so ended his 
reign of two years. 

This was the second time that Mr. 
Baker had defeated Mr. Dixon, for 
he had triumphed over the champion 
early in the season in the Lockett Cup 
matches in Boston. Captain Victor 
Cazalet, of England, who vanquished 
Dixon in New York two days after 
the arrival of the British team, fell 
a victim to Wallace Johnson, of Phil- 
adelphia, who, in turn, lost to Baker. 

The results of the play in the in- 
dividual and team championships once 
more added a feather to the richly 
plumaged headdress of Coach Harry 
Cowles of Harvard University. Har- 
vard won the team title for the third 
year running by making a clean sweep 
of the five matches with Buffalo in 
the final round. In addition, three 
of the four players who reached the 
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Beautifal Women 


of discrimination 
are grateful for 


Produits Bertie 


You will quickly realize why 
and be equally enthusiastic 
after your first trial. 


“TI have used Produits Bertie ex- 
clusively for a great number of 
years and cannot tell you enough 
of their perfection.” 
GENEVIEVE 


(Princess d’Orleans Comtesse de Chaponay) 


“I think the ‘Bertie’ preparations 
are excellent, and I never use any 
other.” 

MARY CURZON 


(Baroness of Ravensdale) 


“T have used Produits Bertie for 
over three years and would not 
be without them.” 

RITA WEIMAN 


(Famous Author and Playwright) 


“Produits Bertie are perfectly 
splendid. They are not only high- 
ly beneficial but delightful to 


apply.” MARY NASH 
FLORENCE NASH 
(Broadway Stars) 


Lair D’Oesype, the penetrating semi- 
liquid skin nourisher and cleanser. 

Lair MEDIANA, the skin tonic. 

Eau Detersive, the truly remarkable 
astringent. 

Creme MEDIANA, the perfect foundation 
cream for skins inclined to be dry. 
Creme Detersive, the light, whitening 
and delightful powder foundation for 
skins inclined to be oily. 

PouDRE MEDIANA, the unusually fluffy 
sterilized face powder. 


For appointments Plaza 2525 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 


Preduits Bertie sold at all smart shops 
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ber morning. Outside the wind 

was piling up the snow in big 
fleecy drifts. Inside a group of men 
were eagerly examining a little stick of 
something orange. . . . It was the final 
result of three years’ experimenting— 
an entirely new kind of lipstick! 


[: HAPPENED on a cold Decem- 


‘‘We must test it on the girls!” some- 
one said; and Peggy, a vampish blonde, 
was called in to try it first. 


Everyone watched her intently as 
she ran the little magic stick lightly 
over her pale but pretty mouth. A sec- 
ond passed. Nothing happened. Two 
seconds—and then, quite suddenly, a 
lovely glow mounted to her lips. Not 
the orange color of the lipstick, but a 
rose glow, the delicate natural bloom 


of Youth... . 


Then came the most astonishing test 
of all when Mary, a vivacious brunette 
secretary, put it on. For it gave her 
lips a different color—a glow that 
harmonized exactly with her own dark 
mysterious complexion, a_ blush-rose 
hue deeper than Peggy’s, but just as 
lovely, ... 


CARCELY three months passed be- 

fore Paris, that autocrat of fashion, 
claimed this lipstick for her very own; 
and New York Society praised its 
never-failing magic. 


And now, in London, Berlin, Rome, 
Madrid .. . in all the important Capi- 
tals of Europe . . where beautiful 
women from the four corners of the 
world gather to toy with the hearts of 
kings and princes . . . where crowned 
heads bow at the feet of feminine love- 
liness ... Tangee is favorite. 


EAUTICIANS say there are now 

two kinds of lipsticks—Tangee 
and the other kind! For Tangee lip- 
sticks are fundamentally different from 
all the rest. 


_ The old-fashioned type consists of a 
tatty base containing a pigment. The 





FAMOUS 


IN THE 


color you get on your lips depends on 
the color of the lipstick you choose. 
And, of course, there is always that 
greasy smear. . . 


Unlike others, Tangee contains no 
grease, no fat, no pigment. It has an 
entirely new coloring principle. And 
this is the remarkable thing about it. 
The orange in the stick turns to rose 
on your lips—a light rose-coral for 
some—a deep blush-rose for others— 
depending upon the complexion and 
upon how heavily it is applied. . . . To 
every woman it gives just the shade 
that is natural to her own self, whether 
she is blonde or brunette. 


HEN you use Tangee Lipstick, 

you can be sure that it is really 
waterproof, and that it will stay on 
all day without fading, smearing or 
rubbing off. Its purity makes it abso- 
lutely harmless, and its firm cold cream 
base enables it to soothe, soften and 
beautify the texture of your lips—pre- 
venting chapping and parching. 


HE penalty 

of popularity 
is imitation. And 
here is an impor- 
tant thing to re- 
member: There 
have been more 
than a score of 
imitators of Tan- 
gee, but not one 
of them has yet 
succeeded in ana- 
lyzing its priceless formula or in repro- 
ducing its astonishing effects. . . 








Tangee is the original orange lip- 
stick and the only one in the world 
that will change color as you put it on 
to give your lips the loveliness of 
nature’s alluring bloom. It will pay 
you to be sure the name ““Tangee”’ is 
on both the box and the chic little gun- 
metal case! 


ORTUNATELY, for your com- 

plete success, you'll find the same 
color magic in Tangee Créme Rouge 
and Rouge Compact for the cheeks. 


The Créme Rouge comes in a spark- 
ling little crystal jar, that sits on your 
dressing table, and reminds you each 


Advertisement 


THE STORY OF THE MOST 






LIPSTICK 


WORLD 





morning of beauty you can put on with 
the assurance that it will stay on all 
Om «.- 


And Tangee Rouge Compact is for 
your purse— a chic little gunmetal case 
with puff and mirror to take with you 
and use when . . . when you decide 
that, after all, you didn’t give yourself 
quite enough color! .. . 


UCH of your charm depends upon 

the loveliness and texture of 
your skin. And Tangee has developed 
two very remarkable creams that are 
already working wonders for many 
smart New Yorkers who have discov- 
ered them. ... They are Tangee Day 
Cream and Tangee Night Cream. 


The first is a vanishing cream which 
is quite different from the usual variety. 
Instead of vanishing out into the air, it 
vanishes into the skin. Indeed it is a 
daytime nourishing cream as well as a 
powder base—and, as a powder base, 
you'll find nothing equals it! 


Tangee Night Cream has great pene- 
trability. Not only does it cleanse the 
pores of all impurities, but it stimulates 
and rejuvenates the underlying tissues 
as well. . . Both of these creams may 
be kept indefinitely without danger of 
their becoming rancid, due to the fact 


_ that only the most expensive ingredients 


are used and combined by a process hav- 
ing perfect heat control. 


The last rite in make-up is the face 
powder—and Tangee Face Powder, the 
newest member of the Tangee Beauty 
Family, will win your friendship in- 
stantly. You will like it because of its 
remarkable adherency and covering 
qualities, and because you can get it in 
the right shade. It comes in Peach- 
blow, Rose, Cream, Rachel and White. 
. . packed so that vou can see the shade. 


Let these famous “Friends of Beauty” 
become friends of yours. . . Ask your 
dealer for them today—and, oh yes— 
the prices are one dollar each, except 
for the rouge compact which is seventy- 
fivecents. . . But, oh, how much depends 
upon your complexion, and your color! ! 


TANGEE 
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Statue of 
Peter Pan. 
Kensington 
Gardens, 
London 


‘‘There is 
only one 
mixture in 
London 
deserving 
the adjective 


From 
‘“*My Lady 
Nicotine.’ 


that inspired 


Sir James Barrie's 


oe 


The famous author of “Peter Pan” has con- 
fessed that CRAVEN MIXTURE inspire | 
him in the writing of “My Lady Nicotine.” 


In that delightful volume, Barrie describes 
the pleasure, the sheer masculine joy of smok- 
ing CRAVEN MIXTURE— 


“I never knew anything to compare to it ... 
Try it once and you smoke it ever after- 
wards. ... When I went away anywhere for 
a holiday I took as much as I thought would 
last me, but I always ran out of it. Then 
I telegraphed to London for more, and was 
miserable until it arrived.” 


CRAVEN MIXTURE as originally blended 
in 1867 at the express command of the Third 
Earl of Craven—pure and unadulterated— 
deliciously mild, yet full of fragrance. 


Get a tin! 


Fill your pipe! 





j ! 

| Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue | 

| New York City 1 

, I enclose 10c in stamps. Send liberal | 
Special sample tinof CRAVEN MIXTURE. | 


Coe 2 he —on | 
! 


MIXTURE 
Imported from London 





‘superb’ ... 
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semi-finals of the individual tourna- 








ment learned the game under him 
at Cambridge—Dixon, Baker and R. 
Stephen Wright. 
— ALLison DAnzic | 


HOCKEY 


The Rangers Take Some 
Thumping — And Some 
Scalps 








OSTON out- |) 
bumped the || 
Rangers and the |’ 
Rangers outscored |) 





Boston; the To- 
. ‘4 { ronto Maple 
ae a 4 Leaves (with new | 


owners, a new manager, a new name 
and new uniforms), took a new lease 
on life and trimmed the New York 
Rangers; the West Point Band pro- 
vided martial music at the Ranger- 
Ottawa match, and there wasn’t a 
single fight all evening; the Ameri- 
cans, minus Connacher, beat Ottawa, 
minus their goaltender, and Mr. Lou 
E. Marsh, of Toronto, withheld the 
light of his countenance from the 





Garden for a space of ten days. A 
busy week. 
EFORE the _ face-off in the 
Boston-Ranger game, Cooper |) 


Smeaton, a referee as is a referee, |) 
summoned the personnel of the op- 
posing teams about him at mid-ice and || 
favored them with a few earnest re- || 
marks. This homily was inaudible to |, 
the spectators, but Mr. Smeaton would | 
be doing the game a service if he 
would divulge the magic formula, as | 
it proved most efficacious in deterring | 
the Bruins from indulging in per- 
sonal violence to their wonted degree. 




















F'TER watching the Rangers in |) 
all their home games this season, | 
I am still at a loss to isolate the germ 
of their success. Good as their team- 
work , I have seen them 
completely disorganized during the 
greater part of several games—yet 
they have won. I have seen games in |) 
which the enemy team has kept two- |) 
thirds of the play in Ranger territory |) 
—yet the locals eluded their oppressors : 
sufficiently to chalk up tallies enough 
to win. They have encountered much | 
heavier sextets with all the regularity || 
of the schedule and have taken an |} 
incredible amount of heavy bumping 
—indeed I have seen them body- 


is 


usually 















checked to what appeared to be utter 
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MADE IN FRANCE 
BY FASHION’S 
FOREMOST ARBITER 


HENRI BENDEL 
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exhaustion—yet they rallied in the 
came’s dying moments and won. 

The Boston match on Sunday night 
was a case in point. The Bruins are 
| heavy but speedy organization; they 
have reduced stick-handling to an ex- 
ict science and their teamwork is at 
times machinelike in its precision— 
yet they were defeated by the Rangers, 
whose play was often disorganized by 
the bodying they underwent, by a 
score of 3—1. 


The Rangers have that elusive, in- 






definable—je me sais quoi. 


O* THURSDAY evening the 
Rangers played the Ottawa Sen- 
ators. In the regular periods there 
were too many Rangers for Ottawa 
ind too many Senators for New York, 
so things remained at an impasse until, 
at the end of five minutes of over- 
time, Kilrea, of Ottawa, had a sudden 
return of memory after he had 
reached the Ranger goal, and poked 
the puck into the cage. 

The Americans emerged from the 
Ottawa fray with one extra tally to 
their credit. The game went into 
overtime, but McKinnon, subbing for 
Wilfrid Green, scored the deciding 
point a few seconds after the opening 
of the first extra session. 

Neither team played the sort of 
hockey that has made their reputations, 
and I would not care to venture an 
opinion as to whether their poor show- 
ng was due to their being too evenly 
matched or from their having a simul- 
taneous lapse from form. The game 
was a total loss from the spectators’ 
viewpoint until—midway through the 
third period—the show — suddenly 
changed from an ordinary burlesque to 
a slapstick a la Mack Sennett. At this 
point the score stood Ottawa 2, Ameri- 
ans 1, and with two visitors and one 
New Yorker oz the sinners’ seat, Reise 
rushed the Ottawa net and collided 
with Connell, the goalie, who fetched 
the invader of his domain a neat clip 

ver the head with his warclub. For 
this both Reise and Connell lost five 
for deportment, and King Clancy es- 
sayed the role of Guardian of the 
Citadel. Seizing this swell oppor- 
tunity, Joe Simpson loosed one of his 
thunderbolt attacks and beat Clancy 
vith a drive that sagged the twine and 
vened the score. This finished the 
reguiar playing time and ’twas soon 
ifter the resumption of play that Mc- 
Kinnon took the center of the stage 
nd stole the game with a beautiful 
hot that found the top corner of the 
Ottawa cage. We straggled out in a 















ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 6 


Fiat “There is a very interesting turquoise and 
cerise taxi. Shall we take it?” ITY “T don’t like 
the driver’s profile. How about that vermilion 
and café-au-lait affair near the curb?” RR “Oh, 
let’s walk the three blocks. This Fabric Group 


suit makes me feel like promenading !” 


What a delightfully virtuous sensation it is to feel well-dressed 
on a modest expenditure! The new Spring Fabric Group suits 
are enticingly presented at Weber and Heilbroner stores, $35, 
$40, $45. 
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Tailored 
Suit, 
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spring 


wardrobe, 
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slightly bewildered condition. Yes, 
yes—the Americans had won—but 
why! —R. K. ARTHUR 


POLO INDOORS AND OUT 
“Jerry” Smith of Brook- 
lyn—The Winged: Foot 
Turns Back Harriman— 
The Outdoor General 
Staff Headed for Atken 


NE “Jerry” 


Smith — G. 
S. Smith, to be ex- 
act — dominated 


one of the fastest 
polo matches of 
the indoor season 

. the other night, 
when the Brooklyn Riding and Driv- 
ing Club, giving Squadron A five 
goals handicap, finally came through 
to victory in an extra chukker by the 
score of 7144—6. 

There was a time when it seemed 
that perhaps the most talked about man 
in the indoor game would be beaten by 
the fine teamwork of the two Squad- 
ron troop captains, Matthews and 
Vietor, and that the handicap against 
the purple-shirted visitors from Brook- 
lyn was just a trifle too heavy to carry. 
But although the fouls piled up against 
Smith’s trio, he was so persistently and 
everlastingly on the ball, with Par- 
sons roving away as a loose No. l, 
and Sackman providing steady support 
at No. 3, that he not only carried his 
team through but had the whole crowd 
with him from first to last. A very 
real horseman, this particular “Jerry,” 
a shifty, free rider who needs little 
help from the bit, weaving in and out 
through the best defense the Squadron 
could put up, and picturesque to the 
last degree. He plays with the pro- 
tection of as fine a pair of shin guards 
and knee caps as Roger Bresnahan, 
innovator, ever introduced to baseball. 
Lean, graceful, and easy, but at the 
same time a hard rider-off, he pro- 
vided one of the real thrills of the 
evening in the wake of such individu- 
alists as the younger Borden of Prince- 
ton, Winston Guest of Yale, and Cap- 
tain Gerhardt of the West Point of- 


ficers’ team. 





HEY had hardly finished cheer- 
ing this “Jerry” when another 
“Jerry” appeared in action, a “Jerry” 
who had a deal to do with a prompt 
and surprising victory of the New York 
Athletic Club over the very strong 
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ALTMANAC 


.--a column devoted to things 
sartorial, both old and new... 





The Bond Street 
Homburg 


To the best of our knowledge there 
are two places in this country where 
such a shape can be found. One of 
them is Altman Square, or we 
wouldn’t consider the subject. 
British? As rugger or H.R.H—or 
Bond Street! Dapper? As a mono- 
cle! . $10.00 


° ° ° * * . ° 


The Altman Basque Beret 


Authentic because it is imported 
from those who make for the stu- 
dents and sportsmen of France. 


$2.00 





Gloves 


Our blind faith in the advancing 
hardihood of successive younger 
generations was recently bucked by 
discovering that human use of gloves 
antedates the ice age. What modern 
Red Grange stoops to heave ice with 
other than his naked hands... . 


* & 


For dress or street wear—that’s 
another story. Two hundred and 
forty thousand years of tradition 
should be honoured. Altman gloves 
are the thoroughbred descendants of 
an ancient family. 


—__+#——_ 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Fifth Avenue at 34th 
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Riding Club of New York, though 
\V. Averell Harriman, better known 
to outdoor polo fame as one of the 
yest mounted and most promising for- 
wards in the game, led the attack on 
some of the best mounts in the country. 

The Winged Footers took this 
came (an elimination in the National 
Tournament which reaches its peak 
toward the close of March), by the 
yne-sided score of 13—-74, the ath- 
letic clubmen taking a handicap of 
two goals, and being never in need 
of that advantage. Harriman, riding 
some of the fastest horseflesh ever seen 
n an armory, was late in getting 
really under way; he had been a little 
shy of practice, and he was not too apt 
it getting into the swing of the tricky 
ndoor type of play. Dr. Blackwell 
ind Kent stood by nobly in support of 
the outdoor star, but there was not the 
smoothness and the flexibility to the 
Riding Club that there was to the 
Fifty-ninth Street combination of 
Harrison, Albright, and Gerald Demp- 
sey, the second flashing “Jerry” of the 
night’s encounters. For this other 
“Jerry” had the crowd yelling, too. 
While he fitted superbly into the team- 
work, he came through with decisive 
strokes again and again, and although 
outsped from time to time by Harri- 
man’s mounts, had both the weight and 
the skill to cover him at the critical 


stages. 


HE display of the Brooklyn 

“Jerry” had been foreseen; the 
play of the New York “Jerry,” and 
for that matter of the entire athletic 
club team, was of the startling order. 
Dr. Blackwell’s play at No. 2 is an 
old story, Albright’s is a new one, and 
Harrison at No. | is turning out about 
is good a forward as has been made 
out of a back in a long time. There 
was more fire in the play of the Ath- 
letic Club men than in that of the 
Riding Club. They went away in 
impressive fashion in the early chuk- 
kers, found their foemen closing up 
on them, and then made a runaway 
of the affair in the closing periods. It 
s, on the play to date, very much of 
1 team. It is many a long day since 
the indoor game has seen better hitting 
all around the mount than the two 
“Jerries” had to offer, and had it not 
been for the uncanny ability of Mat- 
thews in getting away from the 
throw-in, it is probable that the Squad- 
ron would have been beaten by a wider 
margin. Harriman showed something 
‘f his real ability in the second period, 
when he was instrumental in cutting 





















In fashion’s most intricate inner circles 
you will find Sommers Shoes occupying 
the most favored position 


Every Sommers Shoe is designed to make the foot look smaller 

















No Ridge! 


OU’RE sure of comfortable 

sleep in a Stickley Guest- 
Davenport. The springs are 
deep, soft spirals, yet because of 
the new construction, there’s 
no ridge down the center. The 
Stickley is luxuriously soft and 
comfortable all over. 


So whenever you’re invited to 
stay overnight and ‘“‘sleep on a 
Stickley,’’ don’t hesitate. Your 
host has bought the most com- 
fortable davenport-bed in the 
world. Better than any ordi- 
nary bed made. Sold by large 
stores everywhere in styles to 
match furnishings of any room. 
STICKLEY MFG. CO., INC. 


Syracuse, N. Y. 
N. Y. Wholesale Office: 110 W. 34th Street 


Also manufacturers in Fayetteville, N. Y., of 
the famous Stickley Early American Furniture 
sold by the best stores only. 








Ridgeless — 
GUEST DAVENPORT 








down the Squadron’s big lead, and in 
the third chukker he was most effec- 
tive, but the team-play simply was not 
sufficiently well knit to stop a trio that 
on that night simply would not be 
beaten. 


LD-TIME horsemen from over- 

seas have been a bit skeptical 
about the string of mounts at com- 
mand in this country, even in the in- 
door game. I think now that they 
have been convinced. They have been 
convinced as well that American play- 
ers have found the indoor play a help 
to horsemanship. In the meantime, 
with the opening of March there will 
be a gathering of what might well be 
called the Polo General Staff at Aiken, 
S.C. While the Hitchcocks and the 
Whitneys have always maintained that 
the Aiken affairs matches for 
pleasure only, it is to be noticed that 
the best polo players in the country 
generally get there at about this stage 
of the season—not to mention some 
of the best mounts. “Tommy Hitch- 
cock, who has been campaigning on 
the Pacific Coast, is on his way East, 
while L. E. Stoddard, Milburn, e¢ al., 
will soon be due in Aiken. Officially 
there is as yet no knowing the makeup 
of the Hurlingham team that will 
carry out the challenge for the Inter- 
national (formerly the Westchester) 
Cup, but it 7s known that the Polo As- 
sociation contemplates as thoroug'sly 
organized an effort in defense of the 


are 


great trophy as ever has been under- 
taken. ‘The 
been greatly strengthened by the addi- 
tion of Carleton T. Burke, 
senting the Pacific Coast, and by the 
expedition to that section of Hitch- 
There seems to be a feeling 


defense committee has 


re pre- 


cock. 
that the team can be strengthened by 
the infusion of new polo blood, al- 
though no one believes that either Mil- 
burn or Hitchcock can be anything but 
fixtures. 


HERE is a possibility that two 

of the outstanding Army players, 
now that it has been decided to enter 
a service team for the Open cham- 
pionship, will make their way to 
Aiken. They are Captain Charley 
Gerhardt and Captain Peter Rodes— 
in neither of whom, apparently, Mil- 
burn has lost any too much faith. His 
team, on which they played last year, 
was a bit slow in getting together, but 
both the Army players are looked upon 
as international material. Add to this 
the statement that “Laddie” Sanford 
will keep his remarkably fine string 
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Healthy hair is young looking and clean 


Lifeless 


thinning 
hair is sick 


HINNING hair needs special 

care to regain normal health. 
Dandruff will never leave you un- 
less you definitely combat it. Un- 
checked, either of these leads 
gradually to baldness. 

Yet you can restore your hair to 

health even if these ills have long 
been sapping its vigor. 
EVERY MORNING moisten the hair and 
scalp generously with Ed. Pinaud’s Eau de 
Quinine. Then with the fingers pressed 
down firmly, move the scalp vigorously in 
every direction, working the tonic thor- 
oughly into every inch of the scalp. Comb 
and brush your hair while still moist. It will 
lie smoothly just the way you want it. 


This treatment leaves your scalp tin- 
gling with new vitality. Used regularly 
it destroys dandruff infection and stim- 
ulates hair-nourishing circulation. 

Get Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine at any 
drug or department store today. Look 
for the signature of Ed. Pinaud on 
every bottle. Pinaud Incorporated, 220 
East 2lst Street, New York—sole dis- 
tributors for Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, 
Paris. 





ED. PINAUD’S 


Eau de Quinine 
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of mounts in this country this spring, 
ind one gets a fair idea of the serious- 
ness with which the British invasion 
s being taken. —HERBERT REED 





Your Dentist Knows 


He can name those few men and 
; ; j women who will probably enjoy for 
DOWN-TOWN LYRICS x many years to one the nn 
DA. + benefits of health and freedom from 
the worries that come when health 
The quarterly chimes in Trinity . - is gone. They see their dentist twice 
Cheats , Os. 
Go bing—bang—bong— 
And down on the paving the trol- 
ley-cars lurch 
With ding—dang—dong. 





CHIMEs CHANTY 


The “‘L” has a rumble, 
The subway gives shrieks, 
The motor trucks grumble, 
The drays run to creaks— 
And where is the taxi that hasn’t got 
squeaks 
All—day—long! 


On Broadway it’s clatter, 
On Church Street it’s noise, 
On Nassau it’s chatter, 
On Broad Street it’s boys— 
Riveting, wrecking, and men selling 
toys, 
Or gears—gone—wrong. 





Pyorrhea is on a rampage. Although its warning signs are 
plain and science has provided protection against this com- 
mon enemy, it reaps a heavy harvest. 
Its victims are 4 persons out of 5 after forty (thousands 
And whether it’s engines en route younger). 
to a fire, Pyorrhea poison creeps through the system spreading 
havoc, and leaving in its wake a trail of trouble, often lead- 
ing to neuritis, rheumatism, stomach disorders and anemia. 





With cling—clang—clong— 
Or only cash-registers counting a 


buyer These Uneven Odds Can Be Bettered 
With ping—pang—pong— To wait too long is folly. Take precautionary measures be- 
There still comes the echo from fore your gums begin to bleed and before health slips from 
Trinity spire: you. Goto your dentist at least twice a year for a thorough 
Dine —~leobene examination of teeth and gums. Start using Forhan’'s for 

re S* the Gums. 
—Burke Boyce This scientific dentifrice, the formula of R. J. Forhan, 
D.D.S., prevents Pyorrhea or checks it and forestalls trench 
° mouth and gingivitis. It makes gums firm and healthy. It 
keeps teeth lustrous white and protects them against acids 
: which cause decay. 

Honey and lemon and gin Children like the taste of Forhan’s. Start them using it 

Open the door to sin. now and they will thank you in their later years. 


Gin and lemon and honey 


3 Health Insurance 
Don’t cost very much money. 


This scientific dentifrice contains Forhan’s Pyorrhea Liquid, 
used by dentists everywhere. And the few cents more that 
it costs you is the small premium you pay for insurance 
against dread Pyorrhea. At druggists, 35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


WE ALL HAVE OUR MOMENTS 


B. C. Getsinger, of Atlanta, Ga., was 
the daughter of Miss Louise Bowman 
Sunday, en route from Cincinnati to At- 


lanta.—Atlanta (Ga.) Journal. Forhan's for the Gums 


MORE THAN A TOOTH PASTE... . IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 











Mrs. Cora May Walker has recently 
been placed on the shelves of the public 
library.—Chelsea (Vt.) Progress. 


But not, we learn, without a strug- 
gle, 


Thousands are keeping their breath sweet and 
fresh this new way. We promise that you'll 
never go back to ordinary mouthwashes that only 
conceal unpleasant breath with embarrassing 
odors of their own after you have used this 
new Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant. Try it. 


You can be 
sure of this 













oe 
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ANGELUS 


SUN-ORAN 


the vogue for Angelus Sun- 
Orange and Framboi-e has 
not come about by chance. It 
has been achieved, first, 
because Paris decreed these 
shades as the newest cosmetic- 
fashion. Then Louis Philippe 
created them so_ perfectly, 
made them so indelible, that 
the smartest women chose 
them for their own. 


to use the famous Angelus 
Lip Stick in Sun-Orange or 
Framboise is to adore the 
enhanced beauty, the new 
loveliness that is brought 
to your lips. Angelus Lip 
Stick, Rouge Incarnat, Lemon 
Cleansing Cream and other 
Angelus Beauty Aids may be 
obtained at all drug and de- 


= partment stores. 





BIGGER AND BETTER 
BATHTUBS 


MORET ADAMS, waiting for a 
lift on the main floor of an 
enormous office building, 

which—to preserve its exact location 
—TI will say is not far from Forty- 
fourth Street, nor is it very far from 
Forty-fifth Street either, had stopped 
in the marble hallway for cigarettes. 
There, with his flock pressing their 
noses to the heavy plate glass of 
Crane’s plumbing exhibition and sales 
rooms, Amoret saw Professor Linthi- 
cum about to give a little talk. The 
students brought out notebooks and 
Having 
missed the benefits of a college educa- 
tion and been dropped from the Jun- 
ior League for non-payment of dues, 


pencils and drew _ nearer. 


she was glad to acquire a little ertdi- 
tion so easily. 

“Bathtubs,” began the 
we have found an interesting study 
from Roman times up to the nine- 
teenth century. How far more in- 
teresting will be our work today, for 
it is in the nineteenth and twentieth 
centuries we find the real evolution of 
the tub!” 


professor, 
“ 


T THIS moment one of the ele- 

vators behind her emitted a group 
of passengers in which she descried a 
tilted bowler, undoubtedly belonging 
to the object of her passion. Uncon- 
sciously, her legs moved beneath her 
and she was off after him in hot pur- 
suit while her mind, still clinging to 
the professor’s last words, turned on 
thoughts of bathtubs. 

Bathtubs, great big oblongs, six feet 
long; cabinet work six inches wide, 
of dark brown wood; planished cop- 
per in an enclosing box which matched 
the best bedroom suite. There was 
only one at Grandfather’s house be- 
cause Philadelphia put a tax on them 
until the Civil War. Besides, one 
such shining wonder was enough to 
awe the entire neighborhood. ‘The 
Ruskin influence and Charles Eastlake 
had created the Beauty of Bourne- 
mouth, all olive-green and maroon 
tiles with imitation Walter Crane (no, 
not a relative of the exhibition rooms ) 
pottery medallions; and then the tin 
tubs, the bright, shining tin tubs in 
Maine which the native hotel-keeper 
still bathed in, though little 
white enamel ones set up on four high 
legs, on tiptoe for a flight, were all 
over the hotel for the summer visitors’ 
effete use. King Edward kept a sil- 
ver-plated tin tub almost all his life. 


even 
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ON’T forget that 

address. It is the 
home of more foot ease 
and comfort than you can 
secure at any other place 
in the city. 


J.VAN BUREN BROWN. Inc. 
ARETE 


TRACE MARK 


11 WEST 36TH STREET 
SPECIALIZING IN GENUINE ARCH PRESERVER SHOES 


All the style consistent with 
Good Taste and Foot Preservation 
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He was afraid the others were too 
slippery. Lovely, lovely slippery tubs 
with slanting backs which could be 
soaped to make a slide—what do the 
children do now in hot weather with- 
out slanting backs to the tubs? Round 
tin dishes in English inns, brown on 
the outside, white on the inside, just 
like an egg dish, with twin cans of 
water, hot and cold, whose contents 
were as inadequate as the dwarf cream 
jug is at Childs! Super-baked, vi- 
treous, snow-white porcelain had 
waned in charm for millionairesses. 
Thick powder blue and pale lime 
green, imitation onyx with silver 
dolphin faucets, shaded rose enamel 
with pink quartz towel racks, tubs, 
tubs, tubs! Big tubs, square tubs, sunk- 
en tubs, raised tubs, private bath and 
shower on every single steamship, even 
a bath on the way to California, in an 
honest-to-gawd leetle tiny bathtub in 
an honest-to-gawd leetle tiny bath- 
room; and what about the tub the 
well-known novelist built for her 
beautiful blond English husband in 


Italian turquoise marble, oh, oh, oh! 


HE light flashed red at Fifty-sev- 

enth Street. She stopped short and 
bumped suddenly against a blue, tubu- 
lar guards’-coat. 

“Amoret Adams,” said her beloved 
in a small voice, calm but sorely tried, 
“what in God’s name are you thinking 
of—following me _ for twelve 
blocks?” 

“Bathtubs,” she murmured fainting 
happily into his arms. “You shall have 
one in mauve cloisonné, my wonder- 


ful angel.” 





MY LULLABY 


At first I thought, “It’s the roving 
wind, 

Or the rhythmic beating sea, 

Or a lyric sung by the purring rain, 

To soothe the heart of me.” 


But now I know it’s a big machine, 

Not wind nor rain nor sea, 

That all night long makes God 
knows what 

In a loft at Thirty-three. 


—C. F. L. 
* 
THE ARNO INFLUENCE IN 
EVANGELISM 


“Right in the middle of the fight our 
actual membership jumped from 7,000 to 
15,000. The Gospel was going on every- 
where. Hallelujah! Whoops!”—Aimée 
McPherson at the Good News Taber- 


nacle. 



























































urs for .)pring 


A showing of scarfs in 
fine examples of the 
favored furs, featuring 
the new two-skin effects 
in the flattering Foxes 


“It pays to buy where you 
buy in safety” 


A. . JAECKEL & CO 


Jurriers 6xclusivel 


FifthAve. Bet.35-36 Sts. N 


ew York 












fully expensive.” 


HE CHANEL opening being 

the high point of the Paris col- 

lections at any season, PARISITE 
is moved to send the following com- 
munication: 


PUSH LONG SLEEVES UP WASHWO- 
MAN FASHION “C’EST TRES CHANEL” 
DYE LAST YEAR’Ss CHANEL DRESS BELT 
BOLERO PLEATED SKIRT AND ALL 
REDDISH BROWN OR BLACK PRINTS 
ARE SMART CHANEL SAYS SO IT MUST 
BE SO THE CREPELLA WITH THE RAG 
FLOWER THE CHIFFON WITH FISH- 
TAILS FOR EVENING AND THE LACE 
WITH BOLERO STILL BEAUTIFUL 
PaRISITE 


HE FLURRY within the staid 

walls of Lord & Taylor at pres- 
ent is largely due to the arrival and the 
copying of the new French hats. And 
an exceptionally lovely collection they 
are this year, too. 

In these, the following tendencies 
are noted. The crowns, almost uni- 
formly, follow the natural shape of 
the head. Some of them have a 
squared-off effect at the top; some 
have pleats or tucks of the kind that 
Reboux and Alphonsine dote on— 
these made so that the shape of the 
head is not lost; some are perfectly 
plain. 

The brims follow, in general, the 
cloche type, verging more and more 

poke. Descat makes her 
about two inches wide at 


on the 
brims 


it would be cheap if 


it weren't so fright- 


— ” ly 


the front. ‘There is also a defi- 
nite tendency on the part of all 
designers to sponsor a hat mid- 
way between the picture hat and 
the cloche in size—the brim be- 
ing, in this case, about three or 
four inches wide. 

In color, the first important 
note is the two-tone effect, ex- 
emplified most successfully by 
Agnés’ natural color felt with 
inserted in the 


black grosgrain 
‘9 crown. This vogue for the use of 
Ty natural color and black, particularly 
OHA in combination, is evident in every 
i ner, phase of the new mode. And, as 
“Yes... you know if two tones weren’t enough for 


anybody, Descat has gone the others 

several better in her creation of 

quantities of hats in a soft, fuzzy 

felt with strips and strips of color 

going up the crowns in chiné effect. 
These are ideal for sweater suits and, 
if you want to be really amazingly 
correct this season, you will get a 
sports suit of the color of the brim 
of the hat and have strips of the 
other colors trimming it. This match- 
ing up process is exhausting, of 
course. But worth it. 

Descat’s wearable little 
using stitching, stitching, and 
more stitching are at Lord & 
Taylor’s in quantities. Some of this 
all-over work is embroidered; the 
most effective, to my mind, is very 
simple, with the threads giving a 
flecked effect. This on little pokes 
of bakou or felt or whatever else 
appeals to you. All-over shirring is 
also much in evidence with this de- 
signer. 

Alphonsine’s huge chou of violets 
on the larger hats with boutonniéres 
for the shoulder to match are to be 
found, and Agnés’ similar use of 
feather flowers. 

There are articles which Alphon- 
sine calls turbans and are more like 
Russian tiaras. 

And if you don’t think you can 
find something you want with all this 
at your command, I’ll resign tomor- 
row. 


hats 


further researches 


ITH hats, 


into the bobbing question were 
forthcoming at Alexandre & Emile, 
at 18 East Fifty-third Street. These 


intrepid two, with many others, like 
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3 ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


the shapeliness of the bob but deplore 
the harsh line it creates at the back 
of the neck. Therefore, they have 
given an increasing number of first 
bobs in which, though the rest of the 
hair is clipped short, that at the nape 
of the neck is left about four inches 
long, so that it may be made into an 
inconspicuous knot. Particularly good 
for older women. And for those 
who have bobbed and regretted, they 
have an elegant gadget, consisting of 
two wings of hair, about four inches 
long, attached to a spring. The spring 
is pulled out, run down the back of 
the hair to the nape of the neck, and 
allowed to spring back. The result is 
a firrn hold, and the bits of hair may 
be brought softly across the hairline. 
I discovered that even putting on or 
taking off a hat did not disturb its 
security seriously. This for $5, in 
shades to match your own hair. 


At ALTMAN’S I saw a very 
good selection of spring shoes, 
the walking sandal and the modified 
oxford predominating in various com- 
binations of leather and reptile. 
Snakeskin and lizard are still 
prominent, alligator is being 
shown in its natural shade of 
light tan—are alligators tan? — 
and a very effective walking sandal 
in a reddish brown leather with wa- 
tery lines in lighter brown is made 
to simulate the mud turtle. Others 
in leather have reptile trimming or 
vice versa. 

For evening, angolacked kid opera 
pumps with pipings in a contrasting 
color—the angolack being merely a 
shellac process which gives a soft glow 
to the kid that is very effective under 
electric lights. Brocade slippers come 
mostly in plain gold or silver. They 
can then be dyed to match your dress, 
the material taking the dye and the 
metal threads retaining their lustre. 
Most of these models are reproduced 
with low heels for the Junior Miss 
who feels that she must dress like 
her mother to be smart. 





HOSE who have tossed about 
feverishly in the dead of night 
wondering what happens to unsold 
shoes may now lie down and make up 
their sleep. Discontinued stocks and 
odd sizes that have weathered the semi- 





















AT THESE GOOD 


SHOPS in NEW YORK 


% Arnold Constable & Co. + 
B. Altman & Co. 
Best & Co. 
Gimbel Bros., Inc. 
Lord & Taylor 
R. H. Macy & Co., Inc. 
James McCreery & Co. 
James McCutcheon & Co. 
Oppenheim Collins & Co. 
Russeks Fifth Ave., Inc. 
Saks—Fifth Avenue 
Saks—Herald Square 
Franklin Simon & Co. 
Stern Bros. 

% Tailored Woman, Inc. a 
John Wanamaker 


Astor Hotel Pharmacy 

Hotel Biltmore Candy Shop 
Hotel Commodore Mezzanine 
Reuben’s 


622 Madison Ave. 
2270 Broadway 














































HE charm that Fioret Face Powder 

imparts is not an effect of short-lived 
beauty—but a lasting loveliness which 
frees your powder puff from duty for an 
amazing length of time. 


For Fioret powder prefers to adhere 
tenaciously to the cheek and nose. Neither 
light and fly-away nor sticky and coarse, it 
is petal-soft and wonderfully smooth. 


And still another joy! Fioret Face Pow- 
der brings to Madame the aesthetic delight 
of the subtle odeur “‘Jouir,” with which it 
is scented. 


If you have sought long for a powder 
which you could count upon to cling to the 
skin—do not postpone the purchase of 
Fioret. This fine, delicately fragrant pow- 
der in its beautiful green and gold box may 
be found in most good drug and department 
stores. The price is only $1. Fioret, Inc., 
Paris; 677 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


FIORET we 


677 Fifth Avenue 


Paris 
New York 


Park & Tilford 
Fifth Ave. and 26th St. 
341 Madison Avenue 
Madison Ave. and 58th St. 


Circle Pharmacy 
Broadway and Goth St. 
De Mott Drug Co. 


2441 Broadway 
ORE T * oboe: * 
f°) q 2477 Broadway 
g Gray Drug Store 
Times Square 
James A. Hetherington 
53 East 42nd St. 
Madden & McDonnell 
1398 St. Nicholas Ave. 
Pennsylvania Drug Co. 
158 West 27th St. 
Segall’s Pharmacy 
2067 Broadway 
John E. Thomas Pharmacy 
2601 Broadway 
R. F. Welch 


2201 Broadway 
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The Smartness of 
SIMPLICITY 


An which it 
would take years to acquire is the 
instant endowment of this artfully 
simple Peasant frock. The subtle, 


ingenuous naiveté 


who understand the disarming ap- 
peal of simplicity, will delight in 
the demure droop of slim shoulders, 
straight, boyish collar, softly flar- 
ing sleeves, bright embroidery, so 
skillfully wrought—all of which was 
inspired by the quaint beauty of 


an Hungarian Wedding costume. 


DEASANT ABT 


IMPORTING (Onc 


077 Lexington Ave 
corner —56thST. 




















annual sales at places like Cammeyer, 
Henning, Slater, et al., may be found 
in the emporium of Charles M. Katz, 
at 156 Sixth Avenue, where master- 
pieces of all kinds sell for the round 
price of $6. It is nor unusual to see 
a line of Daimlers parked outside the 
unimposing entrance. It is also pos- 
sible to get there by taking the “L.” 


—L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Sculpture by Camera— 
Closets and Quilts—And 


Exercises 


T Underwood 

& Under- 
wood’s_ studios in 
the Bonwit Teller 
Building, a_ little 
gadget with the un- 
lovely name of the 
Cameograph is aiding them to com- 
mercialize, for the first time in this 
country, sculpture by photography. 
The process was invented about three 
years ago by Captain Howard E. Ed- 
munds, a Britisher, who worked out 
the notion by arranging three cameras 
around the sub- 


+ <4 
A “rn 





in a graceful arc 
ject. 

Within these cameras are plates of 
glass with fine vertical and horizontal 
lines that register the shades of depth 
when the shutters click. Another ma- 
chine takes the actual photograph and, 
by a mechanical process I am at a 
loss to understand, carves out  bas- 
reliefs, full and masks in 
bronze, ivory, marble, china and so 
forth. 

Really a of achieving 
immortality for your features without 
depending on Gutzon Borglum. Busts 
are $800 for the first; bas-reliefs are 
$300. You can get endless duplicates. 
You probably won’t be flattered, but 
vou’ll get a likeness, all right, all 


right. 


rounds, 


means 


HOSE pink-labeled jars with the 

name of Elizabeth Arden 
them may be all over your dressing 
table, but many people do not know 
that she also conducts a physical-well- 
being studio in her parlors and will 
prescribe a course of exercises to cor- 
rect vour individual ill, whether it be 
excessive nervous- 


on 


fatness, leanness, 
ness, or bad proportions in general. 
Those who cannot visit her personally 
can be instructed on home treatments 
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Lovely FIESTA 
—with the overtone heel 


Now, for the first time in several 
seasons, comes an utterly newand 
different sot of stocking to find 
favor in your eyes. 

It seems almost too sheer to 
last for any time atall, but this is 
partly an illusion that comes from 
a heel of slightly higher tone. 

It is a chiffon stocking, too, 
that will give to your legs a flatter- 
ing impression of enviable slen- 
derness, and, in it, these congenial 
shades are in perfect affinity: 

Sand with sandalwood heels, 
orange nude with auburn, dusk 
with sand, stone gray with gun 
metal, shell gray with stone, 
mauve gray with chinchilla, and 
gun metal with black. 


They are priced at $3.75 a pair 


Tr EK 


rEeEC *% 


Fifth Ave., at 47th St. 
Fifth Ave., at 42nd St. 
Madison Ave., at 69th St. 
Wall St.. at Number 34 

















THE NEW YORKER 


by mail. And, since her new booklet 
on the subject describes her work much 
better than I can, I advise those who 
are interested to write for it to her 


offices at 673 Fifth Avenue. —L. L. 


! 


OW THAT the architects are 
4 all so busy with the Tallest and 
Most Hideous Building contest, it is 
really essential that someone have an 
eye out for details, such as closets. 
Mrs. George Herzog, who owns The 
Closet Shop, at 780 Madison Avenue, 
is just the person to solve your prob- 
lems. In remodeling your closet for 
you she places the shelf for your hats 
at a level where it can be reached 
without a stepladder, puts racks for 
your shoes on the door (or along the 
wall, if space permits) and makes the 
inaccessible and dusty top shelves into 
cupboards where your summer things 
can be stored without fear of their 
emerging several shades darker in the 
spring. Trimming for the shelves and 
all accessories are supplied. For men, 
closets built into a hitherto useless wall 
space are the best. As bureaus are 
never built with any consideration for 
a man, these contain plenty of open 
drawers with careful partitions of just 
the right size for the various articles 
of his wardrobe. 

Children’s closets are even more 
fun, the idea being to have everything 
within the childish reach. A little 
shelf for shoes runs above the floor 
and the clothes-bar is lowered as much 
as possible, all these opportunities for 
neatness naturally appealing more to 
the fond parents than to the children 
themselves. Mrs. Herzog will also fit 
up nurseries, playrooms, bathrooms or 
boudoirs for those who are too busy 
to realize the fascination of doing it 


themselves, } 


k LEANOR BEarp, in whose shop at 
4 519 Madison Avenue you can 
obtain quilted articles of every kind, 
has an estate in Kentucky where the 
work is distributed to the needlewo- 
men of the countryside. The rural 
touch is provided by the farmers, who 
will ride their mules fifteen miles to 
get work for the “old woman”—so 
like a man, 

The comforters of satin, taffeta 
or tussore silk are hand-quilted in a 
plain stitch or in Italian trapunto, and 
re either of one color or reversible in 
two harmonizing shades. Some very 
lovely ones in white had applied flow- 
ers in blue or rose silk, and a pouf 
in soft green turned out to be a chaise 
longue cover with a pocket for the 
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SATIN—STRIPES—A BOW — 
AND THE SQUARE NECKLINE 
Are all fashion points for Spring, and Best’s combines 
them in this unusual frock. Satin crepe is the mate- 
rial, and bands of the dull and shiny sides achieve 
for it the striped effect. In beige or black. 


79.00 


Pest & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N_Y. 
Paris Palm Beach London 














































































*TEDDY-OLD-THING,” she ad- 
dresses Her Guardian in the 
Background, “there was a 
little shop in Pekin. And an- 
other in Algiers. The golden 
splendor of the bazaar in 
Delhi, but this afternoon here 
in New York—at Marie Earle’s 
Salon, I saw the Loveliest 
Lady— 


I SHALL NEVER WASH 


MY FACE AGAIN” 


Alarm registered by the Gen- 
tleman in the Background. 
For Hester is an heiress, much 
traveled. With a complexion 
of Pearls and Rubies. 

Come and see Marie Earle’s 
Salon. Try a Marie Earle 
facial treatment. These exqui- 
site preparations cleanse, 
nourish, tone your skin. The 
Salon is on Fifth Avenue at 
Fifty-second Street. The prep- 
arations are on sale in smart 
shops on Fifth Avenue and 
throughout the country, Send 
for Booklet Y 6. 
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Established Paris 1910 


660 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
At Fifty-second Street 





feet. Sets for baby carriages, consist- 
ing of a cover and one or two pillows, 
are of blue or pink silk, and you can 
also get lingerie or handkerchief cases 
and large, squashy floor pillows. 
Patchwork or gay calico is used for in- 
cidental pillows in odd shapes, as well 
as for quilts, and a man’s bedspread 
comes in a domino patch of two colors. 
There are also some interesting old 
patchwork quilts which Miss Beard 
collected in the South. 

The Lenox Hill Studios are show- 
ing in this same shop samples of their 
crewel embroidery—hunting scenes in 
gay colors on black pillows or wall 
strips that look like tapestry. —K. J. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Nourishment of Woods 
—Doors, Mirrors and 
Beds from France— 
Boxes, Ancient and 


Modern 


HE ever- 

searching Mr. 
Wildenstein has 
discovered a rarely 
beautiful room. It 
is of the period of 
Sameera Louis XVI, and has 
—! been felicitously in- 
stalled in Mr. Wildenstein’s establish- 
ment at 647 Fifth Avenue. Com- 
pleted by furniture chosen and ar- 
ranged with unerring taste, it is a 
masterpiece of elegant proportion, 
rightly placed ornament and careful 
workmanship. The wall and wain- 
scot are paneled in wood finished in 
the gray-green so typical of the Louis 
XVI period, with carved and gilded 
wooden moldings. The door panels 
are delicately embellished with de- 
signs of ribboned garlands, while the 
carving and cornices of the door 
frames themselves are an important 
architectural contribution to the room. 
Over the doors are semi-oval paint- 
ings of the eighteenth century, set in 
gilded frames and forming just the 
right climax of richness, in contrast 
to the simplicity of the wall panels. 
A console designed by Fragonard, ex- 
ecuted and carved in gilded wood, sup- 
ports a mirror framed with sufficient 
elaborateness to balance the doors, and 
is a superb feature of the room. Dis- 
tinguished and severe little chairs, of 
perfect Louis XVI design, are cov- 
ered in Beauvais tapestry, and placed 
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New HAT 
jor MARYLIN 





> 
Parent Office 





in the United Stat 


ARYLIN—in het 
growing teens 
or her knowing twenties 
miss of sophisticated 
chic or matron of delight- 
ful youth — selects this 
hat to accompany her 
Spring costume. In any 
of a dozen smart shades, 
of shirred bengaline and 
straw combined. 


$1 2.50 


OTHER RussEKS HATS 
“In the Paris Way’”’ 


$12.50 tg $35.00 


Louis Se1zE SALON —Fifth Floor 


Abericas Most Beautiful Store < ) 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36% Streem~ 


DO 
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against the wainscot with successful 
regularity. Small wonder that archi- 
cts and decorators of today are 
empted by such models for rooms and 
urnishings: yet regrettable that so 
ew are tempted to create interiors 
for contemporary living with equal 
regard for its demands and resources. 





— =F 


OOMS and furniture such as 
R these, transplanted from France 
or England, often suffer from the 

inge of climate and temperature 
met with in this country. The “skin” 
of wood needs as much attention and 
care as the skin of a human being, 
and when it is exposed to extremes of 
ieat and cold or, more dangerous still, 
intense dryness, it is inevitably affect- 
ed. It is said that the sap rises in 
wood for over a hundred years, but 
even when the sap is dead, a radical 
change of temperature causing undue 
drying of the fiber will bring about 
warping and cracking. With constant 
care and polishing this can be avoided, 
but it is advisable in this country, 
where servants are seldom in one place 
long enough to feel that the furniture 
s part of the family and care for it 
iccordingly, to have fine pieces of 
furniture put into the hands of an 
expert cabinet-maker at least once a 
year. In the meanwhile, among the 
many excellent polishes or “skin lo- 
tions” on the market, Arthur S. Ver- 
nay has produced one called Vernax 
which is admirable. It can be applied 
to woods, marble, metal or porcelain; 
most useful in the case of mounts or 
ornaments, it is startlingly successful 
when used on the delicate double-laid 
water gilding of the seventeenth and 
eighteenth centuries. I have saved 
some of my Grand Opera Gold furni- 
ture with it as well. It is perfectly 
simple to apply. 


A »s EsEy’s shipments of an- 
4 4% tiques promised earlier in the 

ison has arrived, and is worth a visit. 
An enchanting small Directoire bed, 
painted gray with a discreet scroll de- 
sign in black, would be a good begin- 
ning for a bedroom and is only $175. 
A walnut Empire bed, with sturdy 

lumns, is $150. French Provincial 
Empire furniture can be used with 
American Empire to the mutual ad- 

ntage of both. The somewhat heavy 
mahogany and brass-mounted solidity 
f one is lightened by the small-scale 
simplicity of the other. One bed, like 
the one in Ann Elsey’s shop, can be 
assembled in a bedroom with a cheval 
glass and a chest of drawers such as 
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Bergdorf- Goodman shows this smart new 
coat for town or country in pale apple green 
broadcloth trimmed with natural lynx. 























the 
Bishop 
who 
Visited 








oe + om ONce there 
was a bishop who disliked the sordid. 
To his underlings he assigned the task 
of a visitation of the poor. To himself 
he assigned the pleasanter work of making 
prolonged stops with rich parishioners. 

Say what one will against the charac- 
ter of this tubby divine, one can never 
accuse him of poor taste. Quite the con- 
trary, for in his parasitic sojourns, while 
his clergy were seeking out the sick, he 
was settling comfortably among the well, 
—shall we say—well-to-do, and was be- 
coming professionally epicurean. 
™ He was known to pack up and leave 
a hostess upon learning that her break- 
fast silverware was plated. 

Came a day when the bishop descended 
of an early morning to inform a bewil- 
dered hostess coldly that he would not 
stay out the week as planned. 

The hostess’s bewilderment turned to 
tears, which, in turn, were replaced by 
intelligent reflection. “I should never 
have risked it,” she confessed silently to 
herself, and then aloud, “James, tell 
Agatha to use nothing hereafter but Lady 
Pepperells on every bed in the house. 
And for goodness’ sake, get them on 
the front guest room bed before Lord 
Roundsdale arrives.” 

The words, “Very good, ma’am,” end 


the parable. 
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adorned the best guest rooms of our 
grandmother’s house, and with perhaps 
two painted Empire chairs and a small 
settee, furnish a room delightfully. 
With a star-sprinkled ceiling paper, 
striped curtains and any one of the 
good Empire wallpapers now on the 
market, it becomes a distinctive room 
at small cost. In any case, don’t 
send any Empire furniture, American 
or otherwise, to the cellar or auction- 
room, for it will prove as good an in- 
vestment in a few years as it already 
is in Europe, where the early eight- 
eenth century craze is abating. Once 
the Empire and Directoire craze is ex- 
hausted, we will have to turn to my 
pet horror, the Machine Carved 
Period. What else is left? 


T C. Vandevere Howard’s, 141 

East Fifty-seventh Street, are 
some unusual and genuine hand-paint- 
ed wooden boxes of the fourteenth 
and fifteenth centuries, incredibly low 
in price. They came from a private 
collection forced onto the market by 
one of those unfortunate turns of 
fate, and are mainly Dutch, though 
there are a few English and one or 
two from France. Some are very 
gay with flowers that have not yet 
lost their freshness, though faded, 
while others are decorated with land- 
scapes and seascapes on darkened back- 
grounds. One is of deep olive green, 
with white and green Louis XVI 
design crudely outlined on the cover 
and sides. 

These sell for from $15 to 
$50 and are supremely convenient 
as to size—big enough for a week’s 
correspondence and small enough for 
a carton of cigarettes. 


OEMI DE VITO, at 686 Madison 

Avenue, has an excellent stock 
of hand-tooled leather boxes for the 
desk, in blues, reds, greens and tans. 
The cover is like a lid with a knob 
as a handle, and can be easily lifted 
off in one of those moments of fren- 
zied search for the telephone bill, 
when a tightly-fitting cover, or any 
at all, is apt to irritate. Their hand- 
embroidered linens are of the heavy, 
durable weave, the color of heavy, 
dusty cream, that we expect from 
Italy. The embroidery is good, con- 
ventional in design, and the prices are 
reasonable. 


ID" Hauke & Co., Inc. (encour- 
aged by De Hauke’s visit here last 
season) have opened galleries at 3 East 
Fifty-first Street. Here are objects 
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ARE FEORLEWHO 
DI[CRMINATE 


— they will instantly rec- 
ognize in these 3 apart- 
ments, a distinction of ar- 
rangement and desirabil- 
ity that és ‘Park Avenue”. 
More than a quarter cen- 
tury of planning, building 
and managing is reflected 
in these finer homes. 


For August Occupancy 
885 Park Avenue 


N. E. Cor. 78th St. 
9-10-12 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


888 Park Avenue 
N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
10-12 Rooms 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 
Renting Agents 


125 E. 84th Street 
Just East of Park Ave. 
6-7 Rooms 


JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS, Inc 
285 Madison Avenue 


PARK AVENUL 
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in leather of every description. That 
master of his craft, Pierre Legrain, 
is responsible for most of them, and 
they range through desk-sets, wallets, 
bookbinding, and cameras. ‘These last 
are particularly exciting and of excep- 
tional beauty. ‘The designs are unu- 
sual, the leathers of every color and 
quality, and the craftsmanship unsur- 
passed. They are expensive, and should 
be, for they are art objects in the 
truest sense. De Hauke has also some 
of the Marinot glassware, which is 
unique, and far above the level of 
such work as Lalique has given us. 
Splendid in scale and subtle in varia- 
tions of translucency and clarity, each 
piece is a completely beautiful thing 
in itself, Fascinating fabrics designed 
by Vautier and interesting achieve- 
ments in glass paste by Decorchement, 
ire other treasures to be found 
here. 
The whole venture is a courageous 
xperiment in contemporary crafts- 
manship, and as such, meets the chal- 
lenge of other ages without shame. 
—Reparp LEIRUM 


« 
AN AMERICAN 
ROMANCE 


HE LITTLE man in an over- 
coat that fitted him badly at the 
shoulders had had a distressing 
scene with his wife. He had left 
home with a look of serious determina- 
tion and had now been going around 
and around in the central revolving 
door of a prominent department 
store’s main entrance for fifteen min- 

The knot of annoyed shoppers had 
been augmented to a sizable crowd by 
the time a floorwalker arrived and 
rapped sharply on the glass panels as 
they flashed by. ‘“‘Here,” he called. 
“Here, stop this.” 

Sut the little man kept going 
around and around. 

“Use the other doors,” called an 
assistant department superintendent 
who came up. “There are plenty of 
other doors.” 

He was unheeded and the crowd 
continued to gather about the relent- 
lessly whirling door. 


HE store carpenter was sent for 
and he tried vainly to slip a wedge 
under the door and arrest its progress. 
A policeman attempted to hurl himself 
into the door and was badly bruised. 
“Tt’s not a case for the police,” 
said one onlooker. “For shame. This 

















Faprics! 


HEN THE SMART New 


Yorker wants “something 
different” in fabrics, she goes to 


McCutcheon’s Third Floor. 


For dresses, a Rodier fabric, perhaps? 
Mousli -Crepella, so sheer and silky 
that one mistakes it for georgette. 
Or Crepella, perfect for a frock that 
must endure active sports. Or feather- 
weight Dahli-Kasha, made by M. 
Rodier to humor the whim of fash- 
ionable women for a summer version 


of his famous Kasha. 


Jersey, fine in weave and in lovely 



























colors, is a favorite for a sports dress 
that goes as blithely to tea at Pierre’s 
as it does to a tee on the links. 








Samples gladly sent on request 


Mc Cutcheon's 


Fifth Avenue {8} 49th Street 
Dept. 75 UR} New York 
















































of your Mid-Summer Dreams 





“ AREWELL, Sandy Hook 
... Salut, mon cher 
Paris.””. A summer in 

a land where romance keeps 
alive the past—and colors the 
present... Every French Line 
Ship is France itself afloat— 
with all the welcoming smiling 
charm of the French people in 
its courteous service and all the 
genius of French inspiration 
in its cuisine. 


Paris 
FRANCE 
ILE DE FRANCE 
Let one of these gracious Parisiennes take you 


to Plymouth, England—a few hours later. . . 
Le Havre de Paris . . . down the gangplank to 
a waiting express. . . Paris in three hours. . . 
the terminus of all the playgrounds of Europe 

- - Four one class liners direct to Havre. 


Trench Line 


IQ State Street, New York City 
Write us or any French Line Agent or 
recognized Tourist Office for brochure 
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man is a patient, not a criminal. It’s 
a case for a psychoanalyst.” 

A psychoanalyst was called. 

“How old are you?” he demanded. 

The little man did not answer. Nor 
did he answer when the specialist 
asked him where his boyhood had been 
spent, and if he had ever been in a 
cyclone and if he had ever had a 
severe shock while out walking. 

Soon the newspapers heard about 
it and the crowd was pushed aside to 
make room for the photographers. 
The little man had now been going 
around for two hours. 

At this point a richly dressed gentle- 
man in a greatcoat shouldered through 
the crowd and spoke loudly. 

“Tl give him $45,000 if he can 
go for another two hours,” he said. 
“T’m a big chewing gum magnate 
from the West.” 

Bets of ten to one were immediate- 
ly placed that the little man couldn’t 
do it. He was such a little man. 

At five minutes of eight, just be 
fore the additional two hours ended, 
firemen were helping hold back the 
crowd. Flares were lighted. As the 
store clock sounded eight, the little 
man fell out of the doors, exhausted. 
Willing hands supported him to a 
nearby hotel where the management 
had thrown open the Presidential suite. 
By midnight the little man had re- 
ceived more than $100,000 worth of 
offers from the vaudeville and moving 
picture companies. 

“T did it for the wife and chil- 
dren,” he said. 

—JamEs GROVER THURBER 


THE BUTLER DECIDES 


The daffodils in a green dish, 
These tulips in a jar, 

And the marigolds where the goldfish 
From Gimbel’s are. 


The gardenias by the ash-trays. 
(The gardenias came by cable.) 
And what about pansies 
On the tea-table? 





SPpuD JOHNSON 
° 


OUR PSHAW DEPARTMENT 
Vitta Ventce—Pleasant if you are 


feeling refined and surprisingly inex- 
pensive.—The New Yorker. 

This sentence, delightfully un- 
punctuate, is ALL OUR FAULT. As 


for the sentence, our experience is that 
no refined girl likes to feel inex- 
pensive, however great the surprise. 
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Why not travel 
... Uke a lady? 


At home, the stupid daily chores 
are automatically taken care of 
for you. . . and yet, abroad you 
frequently allow yourself to be 
swamped by a mass of irritating 
detail. 

At home, everyone knows “who 
you are” . abroad you are 
open to the rudeness of a mere 
hotel clerk. 





You go abroad for a vacation 
... Why waste your time work- 
ing for it? 

Our Individual Travel Service 
will take care of just as many of 
the tiresome details as you may 
desire... steamship, railway and 
hotel accommodations; guides 
and couriers; automobiles and 
sightseeing; baggage insurancc; 
and the rest of it. 

Abroad, the hotels, railroads, etc. 
know “who we are”... our 
fifty years’ friendly relations with 
them is at your service... let 
us send you further particulars 
about the Raymond-Whitcomb 
Individual Travel Service. 


Write for our Guide to Travel in Europe. 


Raymond & 
Whitcomb Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue 
606 Fifth Avenue 
NEW YORK 


Executive Offices: Park St., cor. Beacon, Boston 
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AIMEE AND TEX 
IMEE’S hair ‘is not red. It is 


a sort of brownish chestnut, 

carefully marcelled in a peak 
high on her head, after the fashion of 
the ’nineties just prior to the day of 
the rat. It looks, in fact, very like a 
wig; Without constant treatment, it 
would be shot with gray. 

Aimée’s mouth is very large indeed, 
her nose long and bumpy, her eyes 
small and ever shifting. She is gener- 
ous-breasted and broad-hipped, though 
the middle-age spread is hidden by the 
cape she wears. Her legs belong to 
the school known as piano. When 
the newspapers characterize her voice 
as a husky contralto they evoke an 
impression that is misleading. It is 
not contralto by any definition and 
husky only from much speaking. It 
is, in fact, a singularly shrill voice 
with an accent commonly recognized 
as Western. To Sister Aimée an “R” 
isan “R.” 


HE Glad Tidings Tabernacle is 

not listed in the World Almanac 
or the New York City Telephone Di- 
rectory. Yet for three days crowds 
packed the narrow quarters of this 
ugly, out-of-the-way church of an 
obscure sect whose distinguishing be- 
lief is in divine healing and the early 
second coming of Christ. Men and 
women stood ankle-deep in slush for 
hours, with rain and snow beating 
upon them, merely to hear Sister 
Aimée’s piercing voice through ampli- 
fiers or to see her pass quickly in and 
out of her limousine. Pasty-faced 
young men wearing ushers’ badges for 
in their uneventful lives be- 
came individuals of high importance. 
Aimée Semple McPherson had come 
to town. 

She, too, believes in divine healing 
(she got her start as a Divine Healer) 
and in the early coming of Christ. 
She believes in the Bible from cover 
to cover—and in the cover, too, she 
says. Evolution is the greatest triumph 
of Satanic intelligence in 5,931 years 
of devilish warfare against the Hosts 
of Heaven. It is poisoning the minds 
of the children of the nation. It is 
responsible for jazz, bootleg booze, 
the crime wave, student suicides, Loeb 
and Leopold and the peculiar behavior 
of the younger generation. In short, 
the world will never be right until 
every textbook and museum of ge- 
ology, anthropology, paleontology, 
biology and physical geography has 
has been publicly burned and the Bible 


once 
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emother of § 
the world ~~ 


I IEN we recall all that has occurred 


in the long life of Europe, she seems 








to have been—as indeed she still is 
—the Mother of the World—the 
very heart of the world’s great events 
and should be a living part of every one’s 
experience and knowledge. 

Americans are rapidly awakening to Europe's un= 
bounded lure, not only to the intellect, but to the 
emotions; history, romance and art; sreat men and 


women, an impressive literature, inspiring cathedrals, 

the grandeur of great mountains and green 
' J . 

valleys. Words are beggars in the presence of Old 


World charm I | 


The qualities of your host en tour are as important i 
as the tour itself. Zhos. Cook & Son have had £7 years 


experience in every detail of travel throughout the 


world. U ‘ook ‘s organization is a practical and | 
efficient body—with over 100 olfices operating in 
Europe alone. 


Individual Travel—Escorted /ravel— | ducational 7 ours 


Whatever y our plans—let us aid j ou to carry them through 
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The Princess Anne Golf Course — one of 

the most famous courses in the country. 

Open all year round. Equally popular 
with professionals and amateurs 


You who long for 
the salt tang 
of the sea - - 


come now to the playground 


of the old South! 


OLF through pine forests with 

the deep-toned music of the 
sea always in your ears! ‘Tennis, 
fishing, yachting, hunting—riding, 
hiking. Famous historic shrines— 
Jamestown, Williamsburg, York- 
town. 


And, then, back to a real old 
Southern dinner—chicken—waffles 
— Virginia ham—sea foods! 

It’s vacation time at this famous 
section of Tidewater Virginia. Never 
have the resorts— Virginia Beach— 
Ocean View—Cape Henry—been 
so alluring. 

The new Cavalier Hotel—open- 
ing in April—is the latest of the 
many fine hotels to be found in this 
vacationist’s paradise. 

You will find Norfolk and its beaches de- 
-ightful. And easy to get to—only a conven- 
ient overnight trip by rail or boat from the 
great centers of population. The Tourist 
Information Bureau, Norfolk, Va., will be 


glad to provide you with complete informa- 


tion. Write for booklet. 





Twenty-five miles 
of dazzling white 
beaches. Magnifi- 
cent surf bathing —_ 


NORFOLK-PORTSMOUTH 











and Angelus Tabernacles substituted 
in their place. What Sister Aimée 
wants to know is why taxpayers con- 
tinue to pay to support schools in which 
their children are debauched by the 


teaching of evolution. 


BVIOUSLY, Aimée did _ not 

come to New York to fetch any 
such ancient message. The crowd in the 
Glad Tidings Tabernacle (or outside 
it) was nothing to her. She was after 
the newspaper men—with soft soap 
and honeyed words and her widest 
smile and “God bless them.” And 
she got them. And never once, in 
prayer or sermon, did she for a single 
instant take her mind off the dear, 
dear friends in Radio Land—“God 
bless them.” All her audience, and 
all the dear, dear friends in Radio 
Land, too (God bless them), were to 
pray to God to make Station WODA 
of Paterson, N.J. (in case God did not 
know), “especially prosperous” for 
broadcasting her sermons. God bless 
them, too. 

When the Rev. Robert A. Brown 
called upon his congregation “to go 
over the top” in providing funds to 
pay the expenses of Sister Aimée, she 
felt somehow that he was not doing 
that important job in quite the most 
effective way. So she took it away 
from him. It was Sister Aimée her- 
self who exhibited the ten-dollar bill 
that the janitor of the church had 
slipped into her hand—and she did it 
just before the contribution baskets 
were passed. 


“TESUS, do you remember — but 

of course you do—the miracle 
of the fishes... ?” she prayed, with a 
little catch in her voice. And she told 
how she was just a pipe through which 
God’s word flowed straight from 
Heaven to the Glad Tidings ‘Taber- 
nacle. And she turned to the balcony, 
stretched up her arms, and held the 
pose. But something went wrong 
with the news photographer’s flash- 
light in the balcony. So Sister Aimée 
worked around once more and clasp- 
ing her Bible to her ample bosom 
faced the balcony again with upraised 
arm. ‘This time the flashlight went 
off without a hitch... . 


T WAS Texas Guinan, of the 300 
Club in the Roaring Fifties, facing 
prison for toying with the Volstead 
Act, who put her sister show-woman 
on the front pages. Aimée went to 


Tex’s night club her first night in 


town (so many do!) and ‘Texas and 
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This lovely book on per- 


fumes may be yours 


OU may have this 
; oode of perfumes, 
beautifully illuminated 
illustrating the loveliness 
of Gabilla’s 


Produced in 


inimitable 
creations. 
Paris and printed in 
French, of course—it is a 
striking example of French 
graphic art. Women of 
discriminating tastes ap- 


preciate this album. 

Write for your copy to 
Everett-Gould, Inc., 116 
West 39th Street, New 
York City. 


Popular Gabilla perfumes 
at quality shops. 


MODA MON CHERI 


MUSARDISES 


29 Ave. Marigny 
59 Faub’g. St. Honoré 
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her “mob” returned the visit promptly 
to the Glad Tidings Tabernacle. But 
neither Texas nor any of her mob 
came to Jesus at Aimée’s solicitation. 


Why should they? 


OR Aimée stands at her pulpit, her 

little shifting eyes taking in her 
crowd. One hand nervously pulls off 
the faded leaves from the roses in the 
bouquet she carries, and throws them 
under the pulpit. That bouquet will 
last another night. She takes out the 
janitors ten-dollar bill and slips it 
safely between the leaves of her 
Bible. 

She leans over and talks confiden- 
tially to her dear, dear friends in Ra- 
dio Land. She throws the newspaper 
men a shovelful of flattery and a 
gleam of teeth in a wide, coquettish 
smile. God bless them! 

But for the drab lives in the pews 
before her—the anemic clerks, the 
little housekeepers in two-room flats, 
the slaves of time clocks and subway 
expresses and delicatessen stores and 
credit furniture houses—she has noth- 
ing but the story of how she collected 
millions of dollars to build the largest 
fireproof auditorium in the land and 

school in which young men and 
young women are being trained to go 

ut into the world, “four-square” 
Bible in hand, to fight—and to slay 
the dragon of Science. 

Personally, I prefer Tex. 

—Paxtron HIBBEN 


IN A MANNER OF 
WRITING 


To that bourne where things go 
glimm’ring, 
Went my love with dancing step. 
On the hob my stew was simm’ring; 
[ was never really hep. 


When he first came to my cottage, 
How my lonely life was cheered! 

Now it’s just a mess of pottage ; 
Things have happened as I feared. 


Down I sat beside my spinning, 
Life was like a silver bell. 

His the smile so glad and winning; 
Did I like it? It was swell. 


but dark the days grew when I’d 


sigh; 
Nights, I may say, were much 
darker; 


Love has soaked me in the eye— 
I’ve been reading Mrs. Parker. 
—Ro.uin Kirpy 
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WHEN MAY WE EXPECT YOU? 


It is interesting to hear the enthusiasté comment of women 


after their first visit to Primrose Haase, New York’s smartest 
salon. They find our scientific V4 molding treatments such a 
contrast to antiquated magsfge. They are thrilled as the mirror 


records the results of a single treatment. 


Here at Prim e House every operator is a registered nurse, 
competent to diayose the complexion and administer the 
proper treatment. With deft fingers they firm sagging facial 
muscles, molding youth dad beauty into the face as expertly as 


a sculptor shapes his clay. FOxappointments call Plaza 5347. 
SS 
Primrose House preparations are on gle at the following 
stores in New York and environs: B. Aftman & Co., Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, Ja ff es McCreery & Co., 
John Wanamaker, Russek’s, Saks/& Co., Stern Brothers, 


Pennsylvania Drug Co., Abraham /& Straus, L. Bamberger. 











PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 EAST $2 

















One’s shoes have the spotlight today— 
and “Pedemodes withstand the glare. 


Yedemode 


Feminine “Footwear 
NewYork 570 Fifth Ave. 
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DRESSES OF DISTINCTION 


Decidedly Aristocratic in their ag mced and 
y e ™ y >? £ yer V eA 
exclusive portrayal of ie E j New Mode 


5735 MADISON AVE. 
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Second Thought; 
Wigs—Malipiery @ 
fluous Novelty—s 


HE promise 

of seven per- 
formances t h is 
season for “The 
King’s Hench- 
man” is evidence 
that finally we 
have an American opera which can 
attract an audience without benefit of 
patriotic societies. It is almost incon- 
testable that the lyric drama of Miss 
Millay and Mr. Taylor is the greatest 
American opera so far and it is equally 
beyond dispute that the production 
which Signor Gatti-Casazza has be- 
stowed on it is the finest that any native 
work ever has had. “The King’s 
Henchman,” we hear, is not “The 
Great American Opera,” and there are 
murmurs among Wagnerites, modern- 
ists and other pigeons from musical 
pigeon-holes. But why should any 
opera be “The Great American 
Opera”? What, for instance, is “The 
Great Italian Opera” or “The Great 


German Opera”? 





SECOND hearing of “The 

King’s Henchman” leads us to 
wonder whether the composer did not, 
in some degree, sacrifice himself to 
the libretto, admirable as that libretto 
is. ‘There are few operas to compare 
with “The King’s Henchman,” in 
the matter of suiting the musical ac- 
cent to the poetry of the drama, but 
in achieving this end, Mr. Taylor 
deprived himself of all opportunities 
for display. 

The score lies on many piano racks, 
and stray visitors are likely to suggest 
that the owner “play a few airs from 
the opera.” It is almost impossible 
to grant this request, even if the pianist 
has sufficient skill to combine the vo- 
cal line with the intricate accompani- 
ment, because there are, in the old 
sense, no airs to play. There are onl} 
three or four solo divisions long 
enough to stand by themselves, and 
these are not constructed in any forms 
resembling the aria. Of course, on 
can pound out “Oh, Caesar, great 
wert thou,” and the introductions to 
the second and third acts, but eve! 
these selections are samples rather tha! 
entities. 


This absence of the operatic equiv- 
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“Shts i, Flicht—Wigs is 


piero iy, Library—Super- 
L(Y¥W—ABB¢ with a Reason 
ise lent of song hits may be detrimental 
ca to the commercial success of the work, 
78 lthough “Pelléas and Mélisande” and 
he “The Love of Three Kings” have 
h- won respectable followings without a 
aad “Celeste Aida,” a “Vissi d’arte,” or a 
es “Depuis le jour.” Yet “The King’s 
- Henchman” would gain a wider pub- 
of lic if it included at least one air which 
+f concert singers could introduce to audi- 
ss ences that do not usually attend opera. 
- \nd it is another tribute to Mr. Tay- 
ly lor’s artistry that he did not open Miss 
- \lillay’s script at some convenient 
. spot, glare at her temperamentally, 
+ ind shout: “Now here is where you’l] 
‘ have to write me something with 
: which I can stop the show cold!” 
1 ie THE general excitement fol- 
: lowing the premiére, we did not 
d stress the intelligent casting of the 
" minor parts in “The King’s Hench- 
;' man.” Although the music allotted 
to the Lords at the Hall of King 
Eadgar makes no severe vocal de- 
, mands, it calls for uncommon alert- 


ness, and a missed entrance would 
ring about all manner of complica- 
tions. Particularly striking was the 
voice of Joseph Macpherson, who 
rolled out such bass tones as have not 
been heard in the Metropolitan’s audi- 
torlum for years. This young singer 
seems to be, acquiring the self-confi- 
dence that he lacked at his earlier ap- 
pearances, and it might be interesting 
to hear him as Maccus in one of the 
future performances. Mr. Wolfe, 
: who is cast as the Old Soak of tenth 
entury England, manages to play his 
nebriate réle without any interpolated 
iccoughs and thus sets up a new rec- 
rd for opera singers. 

If there is any doubt left concern- 
ng the intelligibility or the musical 
quality of English, Mr. Meader as 
Dunstan offers ample proof, but, for 
that matter, the diction in almost every 
ase is excellent. 


T SEEMS to us that we have had 

a few unkind cracks to make about 
the wigs with which the Metropolitan 
quips some of its artists, and the only 
jarring effect in the production of 
“The King’s Henchman” emanates 
from the tonsorial department. Mr. 
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of Coffee 


at midnight... 
yet asleep when his head hits the pillow 


INCE his doctor made him give up 
coffee he had been tantalized by a 
craving that no coffee substitute could 
satisfy —nothing could take the place 
of that bracing cup of coffee, which 
was as much a part of his life as his 
after-dinner cigar. 


Then one day a friend told him 
about Sanka Coffee—the wonderful 
new coffee without caffein, the coffee 
that never causes sleeplessness, ner- 
vousness or other distressing effects. 


He tried it, and found Sanka the 
most delicious coffee he had ever 
tasted; and he experienced none 
of the old distressing after-effects. 
Now he drinks all the coffee he 
wants—even at midnight—and as 
soon as his head hits the pillow he 
goes off to sleep. 

* ” 7 


Save for the extraction of the caf- 
fein, Sanka Coffee is in no way differ- 
ent from the delicious, bracing bever- 
age that everybody enjoys. Sanka is 
not a substitute for coffee. It is all 
coffee, retaining all the wonderful 
appetizing aroma of coffee and all the 
soul-satisfying flavor. 


No matter what brand of coffee you 


are accustomed to use, you will find 
Sanka as delicious as any you ever 
tasted. It is a blend of the very choic- 
est coffees from the fields of South and 
Central America, with just a dash of 
plump, rich Mocha and Java added to 
give a delicate bouquet. 


You can’t tell the difference 


So skillfully is the caffein content re- 
moved from Sanka that you can tell 
no difference between Sanka Coffee. 
and the same blend of coffee from 
which the caffein has not been ex- 
tracted. 

If you think you can —try this 
test: Tear out the coupon below and 
send it in with ten cents. We'll mail 
you two small tins of coffee, marked 
simply as “A” and “B.” One will 
contain Sanka Coffee. The other will 
contain the same kind of coffee, but 
with none of its caffein extracted. And 
we'll guarantee that you can’t detect 
the slightest difference in taste or 
aroma. A week later, after you ve had 
plenty of time to compare the two, 
we'll tell you which is which. Send 
the coupon today, or buy Sanka 
Coffee ground or in the bean at your 
grocer’s or delicatessen. 


Endorsed by Good Housekeeping Institute and Priscilla Proving Plant 





DRINK* 


SANKA COFFEE 


’ 
Sanka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR-11 


301 Madison Ave., New York City 


Gentlemen: Find enclosed ten cents for which you 


are to send me two cans—one containing Sanka 
Coffee, the other containing the same kind of coffee 
with none of the caffein removed. 

NG aac ca babew ss ereacss 
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Py uperfluous ’ 
. 
Hair Gone. 

You can destroy every vestige 
of superfluous hair. No matter how 
heavy, or how fine, you can actually 
eliminate it with the roots— 
quickly, painlessly and harmlessly. 

Thousands of women have learned 
the wonders of this popular remedy. 
Your own friends are using ZIP and 
keeping their youth. 

If you have used other methods 
without satisfaction, use ZIP once 
and you will never resort to ordinary 
depilatories. It is praised by 
physicians, specialists and actresses, 
and is sold on a money-back guar- 
antee basis. You have every assur- 
ance of satisfaction. Get your 
package to-day. : 

Sold Everywhere—Guaranteed 


562 Fifth Ave., New York 
(Entrance on 46th St.) 
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When you are on the if 
Avenue, draw up at 1 os 
46th Street. here Ki .. 
you will find my pri- SoA 
vate entrance just a ~a—f, * 
few feet in. shall $F | 
be glad to give youa AN | 
demonstration with- Jt . BI 
out charge. {4 ™N a> A! 
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MADAME BERTHE—Specialist 
Dept. 471, 562 Fifth Ave., New York 
Please send ‘‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret’’ and 
samples Massage Cream, AB-SCENT Deodorant, 
and Face Powder, for which I enclose 10c. 
(Please Print Your Name) 
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Meader, as the Archbishop of Canter- 
bury, apparently is scheduled for a 
bald spot at the back of his head, but 
even the customers suspended from 
the ceiling can see that this bald spot 
is a little circle of court plaster pasted 
over the wig. Mr. Wolfe’s white 
beard and wig look as though they 
had been borrowed from an old-fash- 
ioned Salvation Army Santa Claus, 
and several of the choristers look like 
5 A.M. at the Beaux Arts Ball. We 
hope Mr. von Wymetal will insist 
that whoever is responsible will supply 
less hair-raising wigs hereafter. 


Pein slaty 7 ee will find 
something of Respighi or Casella 
on almost every recital or orchestral 
program of the day, but it is some- 
what more difficult to hear the works 
of their contemporaries, Pizzetti or 
Malipiero. Malipiero’s “Impressions” 
have been promised by various con- 
ductors for several years, but at the 
last moment they usually are replaced 
by some important novelty like Tschai- 
kowsky’s Fifth Symphony. However, 
Mr. Stoessel, escaping from Handel 
and Bach, introduced to us Malipiero’s 
“Princess Ulalia” at the second show 
of the Oratorio Society, and although 
this choral fantasy is not typical Ma- 
lipiero, it is a pleasing little work 
which probably will be heard again. 

Malipiero’s scenario is so good that 
one wonders why it hasn’t been tried 
before, and, for all we know, it has 
been. The composer has taken a hand- 
ful of relatively obscure folk songs 
and strung them together with a tale 
of a princess whose husband died in 
the war and whose nurse beguiled her 
sorrow with old airs. The princess 
died anyhow, but not before Mr. 
Malipiero contributed some ultra- 
modern passages for her funeral. 

The folk songs are for the most 
part jolly ballads and the vocal ar- 
rangements are capitally done. The 
solo parts are incidental and not dif- 
ficult to sing, and the orchestration is 
lucid. Mr. Stoessel’s followers dis- 
posed of it with ease and snap, and 
we suspect that most singing societies 
will be sending for copies of “Prin+ 
cess Ulalia” before long. 

There was another novelty—the 
“Sonata Sopra Santa Maria,” by Mon- 
teverdi. As the film-connoisseur of 
this journal might say, don’t worry 
about it. 


OSSIBLY you fancy that all we 
do is to attend repetitions of “The 
King’s Henchman,” hear first per- 
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“Je t’aime”’means 
“T love you” 


OME say it best with words. 

Some with looks and gestures. 
And some with jazz. Garcon (boy), 
fetch me Maestro Ben Bernie’s 
record on lovemaking. 


*“Jet’aime’’ means “I love you’”’—fox trots 


*“‘He’s the last word’’—Ben Bernie and his 
Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 3411 


Records of the week 


“Blue skies’’ —Berlin—fox trots 


“Since I found you’’—Vincent Lopez and 
his Casa Lopez Orchestra 3426 


‘“‘Washboard blues’’ —fox trots 

“‘That’s no bargain’’—Red Nichols and His 
Five Pennies 3407 

“In a little Spanish town” —waltzes 


“Still waters’ —Castlewood Marimba Band 
3403 


**The Little White House’’—from “Honey- 


moon Lane” 


“One Alone’ — from “ The Desert 
—sung by Frank Munn, tenor 


Song " 


3413 


“Put your arms where they belong” 
“In a little Spanish town” 
Lucas,’ The Crooning Troubadour” 


sung by Nick 
3433 


**Alma Mater” — sung by Furman (S. C.) 
University Glee Club 


“Lo, how a rose e’er blooming’? 3163 


**Alexander’’—"Old New York University” 
“The Palisades’’—sung by New York University 
Glee Club - - - - 3177 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
**Light-Ray’’ records 


e 


PANATROPES « RADIOLAS - RECORDS 








THE NEW YORKER 


formances of orchestral and choral 
oddities, and listen to the Utica Sing- 
ers on the radio. If that’s your idea, 
youre wrong. Most of our evenings 
ind many of our afternoons are dedi- 
cated to début recitals, and if we had 
more space and could remember any- 
thing about these events, we’d trans- 
mit our acrid notions to you. But 
most début recitals can be reviewed 
by the classic formula: 

“Miss gave a song recital in 
Aeolian Hall last night. Why?” 





OWEVER, we continue to at- 
tend these premature exhibits 
and sometimes we hear an artist whom 
you might care to patronize. There is, 
for one, Miss Luisa Espinel, who gave 
1 afternoon of Spanish songs in the 
I dyth Totten Theatre. Mr. Markey, 
in his reporting at large, seem to have 
encountered this talented young wo- 
man, and in his persuasive manner he 
hauled us to her entertainment, which 
proved to be full of possibilities. 
Miss Espinel does not yet know 
how to make a program, for there is 
not enough variety in the music which 
she sings, and she has a tendency to 
slip into the easy conventions of the 
voiceless diseuse. However, she pre- 
sents her songs dramatically, and with 
little readjustment of her material 
she will have an hour’s diversion 
worth anybody’s attendance. Miss 
Kathryn Kerin, her accompanist, was 
unusually aware and accomplished. 
There was also on the program a 
pianist, who was the assisting artist. 
But why do they call them assisting 


artists? —R. A. S. 
— 


THE STREET WASHER® 


Battered and soiled is his dinky white 
cap, 

Spattered and smeared are his breeches. 

His face hasn’t welcomed a razor for 
weeks 

And his shirt is a patchwork of 
stitches. 

But he leans on his hose, and he grins 
as he squirts 

The water all over creation, 

For all the passers must kow-tow to 


him— 
And that is a pleasant sensation. 
—S. H. H. 
e 
YEAH? 


“I could do without food,” she (Alice 
Foote MacDougall) remarked, “but not 
without books.”"—New York World. 
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57 EAST 64" STREET 


SUMMER OCCUPAN 


pewished or Unfurnished Suites of 2-5-4 or Meare ‘Rooms 
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“ 


He’s such a spendthrift. Begged me to go to a show 
with him the other night—then pranced me into the auto show. 
Said he couldn’t get seats for the play I picked.” 


“All right, dearie. Next time call his bluff. Lead him to 
Bascom’s, just above 44th. “ 


And branches at The Biltmore, Vanderbilt, Ambassador, Plaza, 
Astor, Belmont, Commodore, Murray Hill, Imperial and Wiil- 
liams Club. 
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AFTER YOU HAVE TAKEN YER TOA PLAY WITH ALL THE 
CRITICS’ OKEHS ON IT-AND SHE DOESNT AGREE WITH 
THE CRITICS — ALSO THAT WELL-ADVERTISED CANDY DID 
NOT PLEASE HER -AND IT LOOKS LIKE YOUR RING WILL BE 
RETURNED IN THE MORNING MAIL-- PLAY YOUR ACE 


TWIN OAKS 


RESTAURANT AND SUPPER Y CLUB 
46% ST. JUST EAST OF BROADWAY BRYANT 65/0+1! 
LUNCHEON DINNERW SUPPERY 
JOHNNY JOHNSON AND HIS ORCHESTRA 




















a. «SS 
Before and After 
“Cheatre “Gime 


DANCE AND DINE 
In the Beautiful Moorish Grill 


of the 


Hotel Manger 


SEVENTH AVENUE 
50th to 51st Streets 


CASS HAGAN 
and his Hotel Manger Orchestra 


Reservations, Circle 8300 











at Noontime--Special Luncheons 
80c, 90c, $1.00, and a la carte - 
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TABLEWC! 


Early Evening Tune; 
land — Observatiy 


[: JUST seems that I can’t keep 







away from Paul Whiteman’s mu- 

sic, though I have it all canned at 
home. Three days after the 
evening opening, what did I 
have to do but go there for 
dinner, in the fond expectation 
that a place known primarily 
as a supper rendezvous would 
not be crowded before ten. 
This turned out to be a snare 
and a delusion, but I had a 
grand time anyway. Snowball, 
the miniature dinge from East 
St. Louis, roams about singing jazz 
songs to the thrumming of his banjo; 
there are six pianos distributed all over 
the room that are being used constant- 
ly, whether the orchestra accompanies 
them or not, and the way the White- 
man brasses play “I Know That You 
Know” is unbeatable. Unfortunately, 
the music ceases at nine, so you aren’t 
encouraged to hang around after that, 
and the $2.50 dinner is only fair. 


HE Prince George Hotel has 

probably twenty separate dining- 
rooms on the first floor, of which the 
best-known is the tea room, shrouded 
in almost complete darkness, where 
a little bell goes off at five o’clock 
to remind husbands of the 5:20 back 


‘to Jersey and the loving Little Wo- 


man. Therefore, it is probably wiser 
to go to the Madison Avenue entrance 
to find the New England room with- 
cut a compass and a Baedeker. This 
room is spacious and cheery and lives 
up to its name, not through the clién- 
téle, but through offerings like Boston 
baked beans and apple pie and other 
Coolidgean institutions. 

But the really tricky feature is the 
presence, right downstairs, of a golf 
practice room, nicely equipped with 
clubs, balls, nets, and a professional. 
If that gentleman is not giving 4 
lesson, you may try to correct that slice 
while you await the arrival of Mr. 
Ginsberg from Kansas City. All this 
is free of charge, unless you care to 
utilize the services of the patient in- 
structor. Really a cheery idea, and 
one that should be encouraged all over 
town. 


AINLESS research into the hors 
d’oeuvre question brings forth the 
following information: that the La- 
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; Slice of New Eng- 
Tune; |Hors @’ Oeuvres 
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fayette has the endearing habit of put- 
ting a large platter of hors d’oeuvres 
in the center of the table and then 
turning its back discreetly 
while you take all you want; 
that the hot hors d’oeuvres at 
the Marguery are something to 
dream about; that you help 
yourself from the heaping ta- 
ble of them at Henry’s, the 
Scandinavian pride of Thirty- 
sixth Street; and that the great- 
est delight of my life is watch- 
ing the gentle approach of the 
many-tiered wagon, covered with an- 
chovies and stuffed eggs and things, 
at the Voisin. 

Speaking of the Voisin, the Legion 
of Honor, at least, ought to be pinned 
to its swelling chest. It is almost as 
great a temptation for a restaurateur, 
once established, to slump on food and 
service as it is for a conscientious 
writer to sell himself down the river 
to First National. Smart people, it 
is said again and again, are not gour- 
mets. 

The Voisin has held out. If I had 
to select the restaurant I would like 
to take to a desert island for ten 
years, this would be my first choice. 

The Brevoort has held out. The 
Lafayette still stands pretty haughtily 
on its traditional standards. The Cril- 
lon (where, the other night, I waited 
twenty-five minutes for raw oysters) 
has slumped heartbreakingly. The ser- 
vice at the Ritz has always been bad, 
but nobody seems to care. 






.* IS more fun going into Nat 
Lewis’ (open until eleven) at For- 
ty-eighth and Broadway, to shop 
around on evenings when the theatre 
doesn’t appeal. Furthermore, people 
who have decided to go to a fancy 
dress party at the last moment can 
find the most fancy, gorgeous, and 
thoroughly endearing pajamas to make 
attendance possible, and ladies who 
have been mud-bespattered during the 
early evening can get nice, clean stock- 
ings there. One of those things every- 
body ought to know. And probably 


does. 


° lye Lipstick: 
“T can’t think why I have nev- 


er taken you to the Blue Ribbon Res- 
taurant, at 145 West Forty-fourth 


N 
ve 

















An Exceptional Service 


GUNTHER FUR STORAGE 


The Gunther fur storage vaults are 
located on the premises, thus assuring 
immediate delivery when you need 
your furs. Before being placed in our 
vaults, garments are carefully cleaned 
—by a scientific compressed-air treat- 
ment. After their inspection a report 
is rendered if repairs are necessary. 


Our moderate storage rates include insurance 
coverage. 


Special Full Coverage Insurance for a period 
of one year against any loss or damage any- 
where at any time while furs are in your pos- 
session issued for a small additional charge. 


Gunther 


FURS 
FIFTH AVENUE AT 36™ STREET 
FOUNDED 1820 

mS 
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AN OPEN LETTER 
To LIPSTICK 








My dear Lipstick: 


You know more 
about this sort of 
thing than we do. 
We may be wrong-- 
but it seems to us 
that night life 
has lost some of 
its sparkle. It 
may be that spring 
is in the air, or 
(fearful thought) 
that the padlocks 
have dimmed that 
old time ardor. 
We've got a hunch 
that one of the con- 
tributing factors 
may be ASK ME AN- 
OTHER! The Ques- 
tion Book* 


This book has 
come into American 
Life to take the 
Place of night 
revelling. Fami- 
lies are reunited; 
people who haven't 
talked for years 
are now asking 
each other ques- 
tions; husbands 
and wives have 
discovered a new 
common interest; 
tired business men 
have a new escape. 


Because you may 
be wondering what 
has come over the 
good old crowd, 
we're sending you 
a copy of ASK ME 
ANOTHER under sep- 
arate cover. (We'd 
include it here 
but we'd have to 
pay for the space). 


Yours cordially, 
THE VIKING PRESS 


*ASK ME ANOTHER! 

The Question Book 
Compiled by Justin Spafford 
and Lucien Esty. With a Pref- 
ace by Robert Benchley. 





Street, but you know how things are. 
Not only are the heroes of Grimm’s 
fairy tales and Wagnerian opera im- 
mortalized in paintings around the 
walls, but they have perfectly delicious 
German food. Mr. Fischer, the proud 
owner, will gladly translate anything 
on the German menu to terms of spare 
ribs, hot dogs, or veal cutlet as the va- 
rious cases may be. My dinner the other 
night consisted of clam chowder, spare 
ribs with sauerkraut and mashed pota- 
toes, Port de Salut cheese and coffee. 
My wife (that’s why I haven’t been 
able to see you, now I think of it!) 
in her usual way had caviar, spreading 
the left-over onions on her bread, 
Vienna Schnitzel and vegetables, her 
own portion of cheese, and, just to 
annoy me, pastry into the bargain— 
Baumkiichen, in this case, made to 
look like the horizontal cutting of a 
tree trunk and very delicious, so she 
says. Our check was nearly $4, which 
is showing off there. At the delicates- 
sen counter you can find all kinds of 
cheese, and exceptional caviar to carry 


away with you for ten dollars a 
pound, 
_ oo? om 
(not JupGE, JR.)” 
Call me up sometime. 
—LIpstTicK 
e 
WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because, while I was riding down 
town in a taxi, my legs crossed and up 
comfortably on the opposite seat, the 
driver during an enforced stop turned 
around and asked me in a reproachful 
tone: “Lady, do you put your feet on 
your furniture at home?” 

—ELEANOR BACHMAN 


Because, in one public building there 
is an altruistic sign which says: 





RB To keep young, 
7 drinks of water daily 











and the public building where this sign 
is on view is, most fittingly, the 
Aquarium. —A. B. B. 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 


[From A Loca, THEATRE ProcRAM | 

The population of any territory is 
larger than the market for trade-marked 
goods. 

The population of New York is larger 
than the market for the theatres. 

The population is not so much larger 
than the market for newspapers. 

Therefore, the market for the theatre 
more nearly parallels the market for 
trade-marked goods. 
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Francs MM. Dean 


Maitre d’ hotel 


Advises: ~ 


Breast of 
Guinea ‘Hen 


“Gurquoise 


“The Fifth Avenue 
Hotel is famous for 
this truly luxurious 
delicacy. 


“The guinea hen, po- 
tentate of the poultry 
yard, contributes a 
tender little breast. 
It is delicately brown. 
ed in butter. Then it 
is broiled, and basted 
with a sauce composed 
of deerfoot sausages, 
truffles and melted 
butter. 


“The regal guinea hen 
is borne to the table 
enthroned on slices of 
toast, covered with a 
mantle of sauce Bear- 
naise.” 


The 


Restaurant 
FIFTH AVENUE at 9tn STREET 
Telephone, STUYVESANT 6410 


OSCAR WINTRAB 
Managing Director 


PRIVATE DINING ROOMS 
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The management of 


Le Perroquet 
Mle ‘Pans 
takes pride in 

ANNOUNCING 
ROGER WOLFE KAHN’S 


two latest 
“Discoveries in 
Divertisement” 


« 


The William Sisters 
Decidedly 
different 


And 
Henri Garden— 
extraordinary 
operatic tenor 


in a remarkable repertoire 
of songs, old and new 


e - e 


Other innovations in 
entertainment and 


ROGER WOLFE KAHN 


and his orchestra 
Nightly 
after the theatre at 


Le Perroquet de Paris 


146 West 57th Street 


Reservation: Circle 4400 
Couvert $5.00 









FOOD is most 
delicious and 
intriguing as 
well as health- 
ful. The Near 
East is right at 
your feet. 


win t 


HY AUUNNANUN ALUN TNN ATTN 





TurkIsH : The Constantinople, 
12 East Thirtieth Street, 
Very pleasant, and four of 
us got out of there under 
seven dollars, ordering lav- 
ishly a la carte.—LipsTIcK. 














All these Oriental dishes 
are explained in the menu- 
for instance: 

1. Yalanchi Dolma. Rice, onions, peppers 
and parsley, wrapped in grape vine 
leaves cooked in olive oil—served cold 

Zeatoun Yaghli Enguinar. Artichokes, 
potatoes, onions stewed in olive oil— 
served cold. 

: Shish Kebab, Lamb and tomatoes broiled 

= on spits. 

Boulghour Pilaff—cracked wheat steamed 
and buttered. 

Paklava—Turkish pastry with layers of 
nuts and syrup. 


Constantinople 


‘Restaurant 
12E.30thSt. Ashland 0129 


ee 


td _The Food : 
: is as Good ww 
as the Music 


I 
PAUL WHITEMANS 
“Manse f and Wis Orchestra sits 
Broadway at Forty Eighth 
Nightly at 5:30 ! 
Special De-Luxe Dinner 


TAHA 


LUOUAUETUAASUAL GAOL AAMO AAA ANNAN HH 


Sri AUVEVONUEUNNUONET ONTO SALE ED ALONOE TOE TTI 











|» 
Also a-la-Carte i 
No Couvert Charge ‘ad 
ob Until 9:30 | 
SA Paul Whiteman and his Or- 
chestra will play during 








Dinner and Supper ; 
4 ”~ 
. Phone } 
a. Xi Chickering 21106 , ff 
4 S : “ “a ZA 








“Ghe Crumperie 


formerly of Greenwich Village 
now located at 
13 West 5lst Street 
LUNCHEON — DINNER 
TEA WITH CRUMPETS 








Bea Miss Saint-Gaudens Miss Crump 








NI 
un 

















“Just for a laugh” 


New Yorkers are flocking to 


The PARODY 


48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway 





| Nightly to see— 
LOU 


CLAYTON 


EDDIE 


JACKSON 


JIMMY 


DURANTE 


“‘Laughmakers Supreme” | 








ewcw 


TABLE D’HOTE DINNER 
6 to 9—$2.25 


| NOCOVERCHARGE | 
| DURING DINNER 


CwI ew 


For Reservations 
| Phone “Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563 









































BL, PATIO 


58 WEST 47° STREET 


“Al Restaurant of Distinction” ~ 






“Dick, I was delighted. It 
reminded me of old Madrid. 
The food served, both Span- 
ish and American, is superla- 
tive. Entertainment by real 
Spanish troubadours. Great 
for luncheon or dinner—this 
El Patio. Reasonable too.” 














Especially delightful on Sunday 














° . We train you to or- 
ed prokits ganize and manage a 
TEA-ROOM, MOTOR 

POV TOlg INN, CAFETERIA, 
COFFEE or SAND- 

WICH SHOP, CLUB, CAMP. Wonderful 


Field. Resident and Correspondence Courses. 
Included are: “Famous Recipes of Famous 
Chefs.” Training personally directed by Helen 


M. Woods, ORIGINATOR of Tea-Room Train- 
ing. Write for Booklet N. 


TEA-ROOM TRAINING ORGANIZATION 
57 W. 46th St, N.Y. Telephone Bryant 342 
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GILBERT MILLER Presents 


HOLBROOK BLINN 


in 
“The Play’s the Thing’’ 
by Ferenc Molnar 
Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’S beg Thurs. & Sat. 
Theatre. eh me 43rd t 2:30. Eves. at 8:30 
BERT LLER Presents 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant W ife”’ 


By W. Somerset Maugham 


MAXINEELLIOTT’ Eves. at 8:30 











Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
Theatre, 39th St. 













far. 5, 6, 7: 
GLYN’S “IT 
CLARA BOW: Mar, 8 and 
9: DOROTHY MACKAILL 
in “THE 
CONEY 





in “PARADISE FOR 

TWO’; Mar. 12 to 15: 

bar) RT in 
AND THE 


“FLES } 
DEVIL’ with Greta Garbo. 








new PLAYWRIGHT?’S theatre 


Thea., 306 W. Columbus 7393 
Eves. 8:30, Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 


LOUDSPEAKER a: 


Opens March 9—‘“‘EARTH,”’ by Em Jo Basshe. 


o2nd St. 














The LADDER 


In its 5th Month 


WALDORF Eves. "8:30" “Matiness 


w ~ B & Saturday. 











NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE 
466 Grand St. Drydock 7516 
Every Eve. (Except Mon.) Mat. Sat. 


PINWHEEL 














GENTLEMEN 


TIMES SQUARE 


Theatre, W. 42 
PREFER St. Eves. 8:30 

Mats. Thurs & 
BLONDES" 


JUNE WAL KER ~ 
GEOFFREY KER 


x) 





NEW AMSTERDAM Wont 42d_'St. 


Sat. 
16 STARS. renter, rESt CAST 
EVER ASSEMBLED 

JOHN DREW PAULINE LORD 
0. P. HEGGIE HELEN GAHAGAN 
OTTO KRUGER je tae WINWOOD 
ROLLO PETERS MRS. THOS. WHIFFEN 
WILTON LACKAYE HEN IETTA C ROSMAN 
Y E. KELLERD } 


FRI 
LAWRENCE D’ "ORSAY J I. WwW. K ERRIGAN 
in Arthur Pinero’s Jomo us 


TRELAWNY oF. WELLS” 


FI jl TON 46th Street, West of Broadway 
— 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:30 
ERLANGER Presents 


FRANK CRAVEN 


In his Newest Comedy 9 
6“ 
Money from Home 
WITH A CAST OF DISTINCTION 
CS oO R “i W. 48 St. “yn 8:15 sharp 


Matinees. Wed. Sat. 2:15 
t London and ew York Success 


“THE CONSTANT NYMPH ” 


GAIETY By03" sfsot° sais. Weds” & Sat. 2550 


“BY ALL MEANS GO TO SEE 


‘TOMMY’ A Delightful Comedy’ 


—Hammond 
DIR. GEORGE C. 











Herald: Tribune 
YLER 
















WARNER BAOS presen 


Barrymor 


- “DON JUAN’ 
and V( TAPHONE 
WARNER THEATRE Gwar ay sz sy | 


WARNER BROS proves 
me 
~*THE BETTER OLE” 


and VA TAPHONE 
BS MOSS COLONY Bway at 55S) 





250 























res. 3 BROTHERS KARAMAZOY 
mn PYGMALION 


Mar. 7 
GUILD tts. Faure. tna sant 2515 


ref THE SILVER CORD 
wise" ;°" NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 


Mar 7 


youn GOLDEN THEA. 3#*,*:, 


of B’y 
Eves. 8:30. Mats., Thurs. & Sat. 




















THEATRE 


PLAZA n-0 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sun. and Mon., Mar. 6 and 7: POLA NEGRI in 
“HOTEL IMF £E RIAL’’; Tues. and Wed., Mar. 8 
and 9: COLLEEN MOORE in ‘““TWINKLETOES” A 
Thurs. and Fri., Mar. 10, 11: “‘THE a 
el with LEWIS STONE and DOR KEN- 

also LOUISE FAZENDA in a PIN +ER 
PRINT _y Sat.. Mar. 12: EMIL JANNINGS in 
“FAUST 


Smart New York's Favorite Movie”’ 




















SAM H. 


A Tlaarris 
THEATRE 
R Ys 


ALL SEATS 
RESERVED 























y 3 cv 8:30 
VANDERBIL ag wea. a te 2:30 
“Sprightly, imaginative musical comedy, has 


freshness, vivacity, vigor to the point of in- 
tensity.”—N. Y. WORLD. 


HELEN FORD _, in 


Utterly Different Musical Comedy 


EGGY-ANN 


LULU McCONNELL 


with 




















THEATRE 
C A P I = O L B’way at 5ist St. 
FROM ROYALTY TO THE 
PROLETARIAT 


So wide is the universal appeal of 
this — the outstanding motion pic- 
ture entertainment of the world. 
Orchestra of 85—Ballet—Soloists. 
MAJOR EDWARD BOWES 














Mer. &, 6, 7: 
GENERAL” and 
“THE MYSTERIOUS RIDER” 
Mer. 10, li: “SIN 
NAGEL; Mar. 12, 13, 14: 
with CLARA BOW. 


BUSTER KEATON in “THE 
“MONA LISA’; Mar. 8, 9 
with JACK HOLT; 
HATS” with CONRAD 
ELINOR GLYN’S “IT” 

















West 45th St. Eves. 8:30 


PLYMOUTH Mats. Thurs. & Sat, 2:30 


WINTHROP AMES’ 
GILBERT & SULLIVAN OPERA CO 


All performances except Thurs. Eves. 


Pirates of Penzance 


“ES” lelanthe 


ONLY 




















‘BROADWAY’ 


by Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


Thea. 


BROADHURS Mat Wed 


44th St 


JED HARRIS ay 
& Sat 
/ 








B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8:30 
Matinees Wed. and Sat. at 2:0 


Knickerbocker 


A. L. ERLANGER Presents 
THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLIN 


In the New 
— 








HONEYMOON LANE 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Hardy Mountain- 
eers—A Whoop for 
Karl Brown — And 
Thomas Meighan Gets 
Lost 


SS Love” 
at the Cameo 
deals, with no sac- 
rifice to Holly- 
wood or the box 
office, with the 
North Carolina 
mountaineers. It relates the efforts 
of a youth and the maid he loved to 
gain education and the freedom of the 
“settlements.” In those parts woman 
carries the burden of life and man 
curses her on to her task, and to get 
his girl the young man, who wanted 
her as a mate, had to take her away 
from his father, who wanted her as an 
able-bodied servant and a bearer of 
children. The details of this are 
primitive and far from pretty and 
they have been caught with truth and 
accuracy. If you are interested in an 
exceedingly well presented bit of 
Americana you can do no better than 
attend. 





LL this, idea, story, and direction, 
are due to Mr. Karl Brown, who 
went among the natives and persuaded 
them to perform for him. He com- 
batted prejudice, ignorance, and Eliza- 
bethan English to obtain this, and he 
cannot be lauded too highly or com- 
mended too freely for his accomplish- 
ment. He has reproduced faithfully 
the hardness and tenderness of those 
he worked with, and by means of very 
able subtitles has even captured their 
speech. At one moment he portrays 
as poignant a touch of sadness as the 
screen has held. A gentleman bereft 
of his wife and unable to cope with 
the rearing of his four small children 
takes them to a neighbor, and one of 
the little girls bearing a fondness for 
her father stands on the step and looks 
at him. Reyond a slight compression 
of the child’s lips they make no mo- 
tion to each other—they do not speak. 
And then he turns and walks away. 
I believe Mr. Brown’s activities have, 
until “Stark Love,” been confined to 
those of cameraman. He should cer- 
tainly be set to directing again. 
This picture is made, paid for, and 
marketed by the Famous Players- 

















Mc(ALLUM 
SILK STOCKINGS 


On the Avenue, at the Theatre, Everywhere , 











PURSES , GIFTS HOSIERY LINGERIE 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men's Dept.) 




















bd 











BIVSH 

















Shecncha 


IN ALL} 





HANAN SHOES~Fifth Avenue. Neoorh» 












































Fist 


She “Berkshire 


NEW YORK 
is under the same 
direction as White- 
hall, Palm Beach, is 
sufficient guarantee 
of its excellence. 
Here, are irre- 
._ proachable service, 
delightful cuisine, 
exquisitely-furnish- 
ed suites, and over- 
night rooms for 
out-of-town guests. 
MartTIn SWEENY 


Berkshure 


2] EAst 5d street 


NEW YORK 


Wy 








Paramount Pictures—and there is 
hope, and a duty for you. If they 
can be shown, and not unnaturally 
through the box office, that good pic- 
tures are worth their while perhaps 
they will give Mr. Brown, and gen- 
tlemen like him, further opportunity 
to experiment. The big companies 
have the money and the technical para- 
phernalia necessary to the making of 
a cinema, and apparently members in 
their organizations willing to avail 
themselves of these advantages if giv- 
en the chance, and there is far more 
likelihood of result from such sources 
than from little groups of  ear- 
nest amateurs. “Stark Love” and 
similar pictures may not be appreci- 
ated in the hamlets of the country, but 
perhaps there are large enough met- 
ropolitan audiences to repay special at- 


tention. Let us pray, and go to the 

Cameo. 

_ ALLEYs,” at the Para- 
mount, is different enough 


from the ordinary run to claim some 
of your spare moments. There is just 
a little too much of it, but then there 
is no use being crabbed about things. 
The acting is all smooth and re- 
strained and the incidents follow one 
another in satisfactory fashion. 

The story is of a seafaring man 
who marries in South America and 
brings his bride to a New York hotel. 
He steps in front of a taxi on their 
first night in the city and is carried 
away to a private hospital. The ac- 
tion from then on deals with the two 
coping with a great many difficulties 
and endeavoring to find each other 
again. 

Which, you will be pleased to 
learn, they do. It is announced at 
the start that “this is a story of coin- 
cidence” and that excuses a lot of 
things, as coincidence certainly is ram- 
pant, but never stretched to the break- 
ing point. 

Thomas Meighan is the hero of the 
piece and although he postures more 
than he acts, one can’t complain about 
him. As the heroine Greta Nissen is 
grand. She becomes smoother and 
more believable in each succeeding 
picture. ‘This time she is a brunette, 
but that does not make much differ- 
ence. Evelyn Brent also conducts 
herself reasonably. 


A SAPPY trifle called “An Affair 
of the Follies” is at the Strand 
with the latest glamorous young lady 
to reach stardom—Billie Dove. Sie 
is sufficiently pretty and goes through 
the conventional contortions of laugh- 
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High into the air 
Deep into the earth 












METROPOLIS 


A PARAMOUNT UFA CT SON 





Erotic Fantastic 
Exotic Futuristic 
Erratic Fatalistic 





The long awaited cine- 
miracle! New York 
100 years from today 


Begins March Sth 
RIALTO, Times Square 















THE LUXURIOUS ROUTE TO* 


ITALY and the Continent 


by the ‘‘Roman Splendor Ships’’ 


ROMA 


March 12—April 14—May 21 


DUILIO 


March 26—May 4—June 4 
the popular Cabin Class 


April 2-May 12-June 18 
f SITMAR de luxe connect- 
ing Line to Egypt, Asia 
Minor ard Constantinople 
Sitmar Winter Cruises by 
the especially constructed 
cruising steamer 


NEPTUNIA 


3 Cruises from Genoa 
and Venice 
*Mar. 31—Visiting North 
















Africa, Spain (Holy 
Week at Seville), Cote 
d'Azur. 


*Apr. 26—Visiting Tyr- 
rhenian Ports, Greece, 
Constantinople, Pales- 
tine, Egypt, Adriatic 
Ports. 

tMay 26—Visiting Adri- 
atic Ports, Corfu, Pi- 


\ raeus, Sicily, Tyrrhe- 
nian Ports. f 
» *From Genoa. +From 


Venice. 





NG) = 
Illustrated Booklets, rates and full information 
Sent on request. 


Navigazione Generale Italiana 

Italia America Shipping Corp., General 

Agents, 1 State Street, New York, or local 
steamship agents 
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ing and weeping to no _ particular 
effect. 

A lad named Jerry, who sells neck- 
ties, marries Tamara, one of these 
Follies girls, and loses his job. ‘They 
keep house on nothing at all until, to 
pay the rent, Tamara goes back to the 
snow. 

As no healthy American _ boy 
can let a woman support him, Jerry 
leaves her and bobs out of the action 
fora while. That is the kind of thing 
Pride can lead us to, and the conse- 
quences do not seem to warrant dis- 
playing it. A mnillionaire tries to 
marry the dancer, but she loves her 
husband even if he does do such 
strange things, and she resists. “Then 

waiter in a super-Coffee Pot does 
something, and there is a happy end- 
ing, and if that doesn’t make much 
sense I can’t help it. 

Lloyd Hughes is Jerry, and that is 
about the worst that can be said about 
him, and Lewis Stone is the million- 
aire, and he certainly has a nice smile. 


BP yxy TELL THE Wire,” late 
of the Hippodrome, is one of 
those Lubitsch unappreciated-wife 
comedies that come around so much. 
You know how it is—the wife tries to 
make the roving husband jealous, and 
succeeds, and then they live happily 
ever after, or until the name of the 
picture is changed. 

Even the same people are in it. 
Irene Rich looks very much like a 
lady, and is the wife, and Lilyan 
Tashman looks not very much like a 
butterfly and is the cause of all the 
trouble. If you like this picture you 
might as well go and see it again. 


—O. C. 


A FINE FEMININE -FRENZY 


Of course there’s a hole in my glove. 
That’s no surprise. 

Of course it would come to light 
Before his eyes— 

A thing to distress my love 
Who’s so correct; 

"Tis thus on a puny night 
True love is wrecked. 


Of course it would rain the day 

A new marcel 
Adorns my hair. To its curve 

I bid farewell. 
\nd this is the dismal way 

One gets the gate . 
\Ithough one may well deserve 

A better fate. 

—MarcarerT FIsHBAcK 
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“HAVE YOU SEEN THE LAT 





440 PARK AVENUE 








AT 56th ST. 


eS 


NOW OPEN 


IHE way people are talk- 

ing about the Drake, 

you'd think Fontainbleau 
Palace had been transplanted 
on Park Avenue . . . Really, 
the Drake isn’t as much of a 
curiosity as all that! Never- 
theless, it does offer a new 
departure in Apartment Hotel 
living—a step, if you please, 
just beyond and above the plane 
of existence enjoyed by most 
Park-Avenueites! 


And now that the Drake is 
open at last, you may begin 
tomorrow to enjoy this new 
kind of home life . . . a home 
life reflecting the very com- 
pleteness of this intensely liv- 
ing age . . . with the theatres, 
the shops, the arts—with cos- 
mopolitan life at high pressure 
—whirling about this platinum 
hub of New York’s “Social 
Quarter”’ . . . where you'll find, 
among all the joys of living, 
repose and tranquility 


From its topmost breeze-swept 





apartment down to its spacious 
street-floor foyer, nothing has 
been overlooked in the Drake 
that could possibly add to the 
pleasure or convenience of those 
who are critical enough to 
appreciate .. . 


Central refrigeration, serving 
pantries, immense rooms, clos- 
ets large enough for a queen’s 
wardrobe, extra rooms for ac- 
commodating your guests, maid 
service included in rentals— 
accept these as a matter of 
course . . . And then come to 
see, and to feel, and to sense— 
what is not a matter of course! 


Drop in for dinner some eve- 
ning. You'll find the Drake's 
chef one of those who made 
French cooking famous! 

And then—there’s always a 
renting agent near by! 


Apartments, 2 to 7 rooms, un- 
furnished and furnished (in- 
comparably ), $2500 up. Leasing 
now. Occupancy immediately 
or October Ist. 


ALFRED C. RAY, Manager 
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AND BING BUILDING: 
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Home-coming is 
doubly pleasant 
where the apart- 
ment is always 
ready and the ser- 
vice always com- 





THE 


BEEKMAN 


An Apartment Hotel at 
Park Avenue and 63rd Street 
2, 3 and 4 Rooms 
Unfurnished, with serv- 
ing pantries. Every 
facility for private enter- 
taining. Representative 
on premises. 


Charles M.Woods, Manager 
Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 


Renting Agent 


15 East 49th Sc. Plaza 9200 

















T A e 


Lounge 
of the 
MADISON 


Vlanaging 
Director 





cA Town House Hore of superior character 
which commends itself to a clientele accustomed 
to the highest standards of living ... Moderate 
in size. An environment of quiet charm and 
restfulness and of accepted social prestige. . . 


©@he» MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 





Telephone Regent 4000 


THEODORE TITZE 





. ¢ . by bet 
¢ Cable Address—MADISOTEL New York (iiv 
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THE ArW 


Mexico, China, f iL 
) 


UR LOOK 
around the 
twelfth annual 
Whitney Club show 
was hampered by 
limitations of time. 
The show this year 
is hung upstairs, downstairs, and in 
my lady’s chamber, and thus confuses 
your correspondent, who has a hard 
enough time making up his mind 
when the pictures are all in one room, 
as is the case when the show is on at 
the Anderson Galleries. However, 
here is one exhibit we are ready to 
take on form; and since the group is 
so young we think it also safe to say 
that each year is better than the pre- 
vious one. 

Our memory of the affair now is 
that we saw a lot of good stuff, some 
of it new and much of it familiar. 
The Whitney Club represents almost 
all of the young people who amount 
to anything. Here and there are one 
or two painters who are not on the 
roll, but they are allied in spirit and 
belong to the same general scheme of 
decoration. The show, then, hits you 
with its youth, its aliveness and _ its 
enthusiasm. Every one concerned 
knows that this painting business is a 
serious affair and not to be tossed off 
lightly. 

And nearly every one concerned 
has put on his best bib and _ tucker 
and has left the naughty one or the 
experimental one at home. We imag- 
ine a person who does not have to 
go around to art shows would have 
fine time at the exhibit. Nowher 
else will he find so much talent under 
ene tent. Not only are there three 
rings going all the time but the great 
sideshow bids you welcome. 





UT of two hundred and thir- 

teen paintings we can’t, at one 
visit, pin any medals. In fact, most of 
them stand so close to what we like in 
art that we can’t even pat them on the 
back. 

Let’s say, then, that we have here 
fine examples of such accepted paint- 
ers as John Carroll, Niles Spencer, 
Yasuo Kuniyoshi, Jan Matulka, Ern- 
est Fiene, Alexander Brook, Thomas 
Benton, Louis Bouche, Peggy Bacon, 
Preston Dickinson and Anne Gold- 
thwaite. Or you may find your de- 
light in the newcomers, a new crop 
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Lot of Home Brew 


coming on every year in these hospita- 
le fields. 


kK mit GANnso is familiar to anyone 
4 who has read more than one of 
these columns. For we are always 
talking about him, liking him greatly 
for what he stands for and for what 
he has done in art. It is two seasons 
now since he has left the bakery flat 
nd gone in for the delights of a 
studio. We think that the time has 
been well spent. We can’t say that 
like his still lifes any better than 

s landscapes of last year. But we 
suppose such a phase is necessary as 
in artist searches for color and his 
own soul. The landscapes, especially 
those in water color, caught a certain 
ehtness and air quality that is missing 
n the arrangements of fruit and bot- 
tles. Ganso has made his greatest 
progress in lithos and in the difficult 
iquatint. These last we think especial- 
beautiful and full of a poetic strain 
that has been in the work of the 
vaker-poet from the first. “The wood- 
cuts, too, have great strength and show 
him at his best. We didn’t mention 
that Ganso is showing at Weyhe, and 
though you may get in late for his 
current exhibition you will always find 
some on the shelf, or on the stairways. 


LOT of fun awaits you if you 

run around to the Arden Gal- 
leries and see what two Mexican babies 
think of this flag-waving population. 
Luis Hidalgo and Matia Santoyo, just 
out of their teens, have come up from 
he priest-freed byways of the capital 
ind have gone at our sacred traditions 
tbout as their Government went after 
some others. 

First, Santoyo went about town with 

list of what someone thought were 
mportant persons. Some of them are 
important, and some of them just 
think they are, and young Santoyo 
was able to discern. He goes in for 
the familiar type of cartoon, made 
popular here by Covarrubias. We 
marveled at his insight, his ability to 
catch and hold little secrets of these 
balloons that we thought were known 
only to wives and families. 

Hidalgo carries off the honors. 
With the pink wax used by idol- 
makers, the young man has fashioned 
all of Sinclair Lewis’ and H. L. Men- 


cken’s America. There is a subway- 
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one diamond studded 
half hour ~ 


somewhere on an Avenue 


Probably you've always wondered why everything you 
do takes longer than it should. 

Did it ever occur to you that probably that extra 
half hour you lost somewhere just after breakfast . 
and have pursued in vain all day . . . might have been 
dropped in a traffic jam? There are lots of them crushed 
into the asphalt ribbon of any good avenue. 

That is why Tudor City was planned. Briefly, it is 
an independent community on the smart East River 
front. Apartment hotels with the necessary facilities 
for effortless living. Housekeeping apartments that 
were intended for homes. A park, traffic restrictions, 
shops, garage space. On Prospect Hill, high, quiet 
and airy, between goth and 44th Street. 

But most of all, amazingly convenient! You can 
walk to nearly anywhere you care to go. Just as con- 
venient as the Grand Central, only five minutes away. 

The first group will be ready for occupancy in Sep- 
tember. Prospect Tower, an apartment hotel, has 
suites of 1 or 2 rooms at $800 to $2050. The Manor 
with housekeeping apartments from 1 to 4rooms ranges 
in price from $720 to $3100. 

May we send you complete information? 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue, at 45th St., N. Y. Vanderbilt 6320 


LIVE IN 


‘Tupor Ciry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 


























finger waving, shampoos, 
permanent waving, etc. 


G. JEAN 


“but such a haircut!” 


“my dear, that coiffeur merely 
looked at me and asked 
‘Madame will allow me to do 
what I think best?’” I trem- 
bled and said yes. So while 
he explained that my forehead 
was a little wide and needed 
—clip, clip—and that my chin 
could stand emphasis by—clip, 
clip—he gave me such a hair- 
cut as—well, you see for your- 
self. You needn't be afraid 
of flattering me—I've been 
told a hundred times already 
that it’s adorable. 


“Yes, at Jean's, my dear, and 
I'm certainly going there 
every time.” 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 

















tion hall. 

















Reactionary?... Perhaps! 


In this town of large-scale magnificence, 
there are ever so many hostelries that 
are more ultra-, super-, extra-, hyper-, 
louder and even bigger than The Sul- 
grave. Ql, The Sulgrave is for the fas- 
tidious few who like the sound of con- 
versation rather than jazz at dinner, 
peace and quiet in their domestic quar- 
ters, and their living requirements sup- 
plied without the intrusion of a brass 
band and a regiment of field marshals. 
@. In a word—for those who would 
rather live at home than in an exhibi- 


oe al 
Suloraue— 


PARK AVENUE a¥a 67°STREET i 
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car full of them. If you can survive 
that, you will be able to look at the 
individual figurines. We have never 
seen such cruel young men. As we 
looked we were forced to wonder 
what would happen to an American 
who might go to Mexico City and 
attempt the same kind of a job on 
their various sacred cows. Whatever 
the young visitors think of us, they 
must admit that we are liberal and 
tolerant. To know what we ar 
talking about you will have to see Cal 
Coolidge with his two dogs, or the 
American workingman. We are told 
that the artists have accomplished this 
cross section in six months. The boys 
certainly have been about and know 
their human nature. 


ONTROSS has unearthed an- 

other painter, new at least, to 
us. He is Holmead Philips, and he 
returns after five years abroad. He 
looked long and lovingly at Vlaminck 
and most of his canvases bear too 
much of a resemblance. His later 
ones seem to be working out of their 
source and have a good deal of light 
in them. We thought his “La Gare” 
by far the best achievement. In the 
next room you will find a special ex- 
hibition of early Chinese paintings, 
collected by A. W. Bahr. These are 
of interest mainly to the catholic in 
art who like everything good. 


OPULAR demand means more in 

the art world than in the show 
business. So when you hear that an 
exhibit has been held over you can 
rely on the public being interested. 
Preston Dickinson, at Daniel’s, is stil] 
to be seen. Late reports indicate a 
longer term for the extraordinary 
Bentons at the New Gallery. The 
Metropolitan is refulgent with a 
whole room full of Egyptian treas- 
ures. About the one hundred and 
fiftieth show of Joseph Pennell’s 
things is on at the Academy of Ameri- 
can Arts. Stieglitz is busy with his 
last fling of the season, sculpture bj 
Lachaise. The Independent show 
begins the first week of March, as 


does the annual show of the Academy. 


“TRE URBANE Mr. Hellman, of 
the New Gallery, is very, very 
angry at us. He demands a retrac- 
tion. Now, if Mr. Hellman had 
only been a newspaperman he would 
know that a retraction is one of those 
things that the editor prints on a back 
page about as follows: “We regret that 
in our first-page story last week we 
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f 
stated that Mr. Doe had poisoned his 
nes wife by putting arsenic in her coffee. 
_ Mr. Doe makes affidavit, and we have 
is verified the statement, that Mrs. Doe 
on never drank coffee, but always took 
ind tea.” 
ae Mr. Hellman feels that our remark 
ae about Clivette might be read as a 
in criticism of his sales method. He 
nd states that “almost a hundred” of the 
ine master’s works were sold and that 
‘al “this is even less amazing than the 
* quality and intelligence of the pur- 
ld chasers.” We were begged to scan his 
™ list of “highest order of intelligence 
i poets, sculptors, diplomats,” and to 
a change what is generally known as 
our mind. But, as is usually the way 
with mean folk, we are also perverse. 
ie In spite of the fact that most of the 
- purchasers are in the Social Register, 
* that a Fifth Avenue department store 
Te has his pictures for sale, that Clivette 
‘‘ can paint one hundred more in a 
- month — in spite of all this over- 
me whelming evidence brought to bear 
ms by Mr. Hellman, we still stick to our 
ht ee 
9 
a A ND THAT is, that Clivette is of 
.. no importance as a painter. We 


think Mr. Hellman a man of fine tal- 
ents for salesmanship and we regret 
deeply that his efforts were not put 
to better use. 

And we feel that thousands of 
painters who are spending a lifetime 
in learning how this thing is done, also 
regret that such a magnificent selling 
organization is used for the dispersal 
’ of pictures by a man who can paint 
them at the rate of one hundred a 
month. Mr. Hellman and your cor- 
respondent have an entirely different 
feeling about art and we fear that 
retractions will bring us no nearer the 


loving cup. —M. P. 
. 


TRAVELOGUE 


*Midst avid perusals of 
Mirror and Graphic, 
A gentleman, coat-collar 
trimmed with fur, 
‘Top-hatted and spatted, 
aloof to traffic, 
Buries his nose in the 
latest Spur. 
—P. G. G. 


Youth Shoots Wife and Shelf.— 
Greensburg (Pa.) Tribune. 


It would be fun to know what he 
was really aiming at. 
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‘Park Avenue tradition 


775 Park Avenue would become your choice for a fine 
home even in a less attractive environment, a less con- 
venient location. The floorplan is a masterpiece, com- 
plete in every detail. 

Ceiling heights are from 10’ 4”’ to 13’. Each apart- 
ment has 2 to 6 open fireplaces. The 14 room apartments 
have 22closets. There isa wide choice here in size and 
exposure: 9 to 16 rooms in varying arrangements, in- 
cluding maisonette duplexes with private entrances, 
roof garden duplexes and a triplex. An immediate 
selection allows the gga to plan his apartment 
practically as he wishes. 

No mortgage on land or building. Maintenance 
charges only 914% including sinking fund. Occupancy 
early Summer 1927. Michael E. Paterno, builder; 
Rosario Candela, architect. Representative on premises 
daily and Sunday. 


100% COOPERATIVE 


475 Park Avenue 


at 72™ Strect 


Selling and Managing Agent 
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GLANCE AT 
the Knox label in a man’s hat is enough 
to make even the most bored check-room 


baron snap to respectful attention! 


71S E Sw AT T ES R 


Fifth Avenue at goth Street Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
161 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) Waldorf-Astoria (Fifth Ave. at 3 4th) 


ACCREDITED AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 
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The original marmalade—and still 
the favorite of those who know. 
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ANOTHER NOD FROM 
HOMER 


T WAS pure coincidence that 
| placed me next to Mr. Addison 

Sims of Seattle in the subway. | 
recognized him, of course, from the 
advertisements. In response to my 
greeting he smiled pleasantly but a 
little wearily, I thought. 

“IT know everyone must bring up 
the subject, Mr. Sims, about your re- 
markable memory and so forth, but 
would you mind if I asked you just 
one question!” 


“You’re not going to ask me the 
date of some battle or other?” he in- 
terposed hastily. 

“Oh, no,” I replied, “but I did want 
to know—” 

“Not the name of the president who 
followed Millard Fillmore?” 

“Nothing like that, I assure you.” 

“Not that I can’t give you the cor- 
rect answers,” he said, eyeing me nar- 
rowly, “but it is a bit tiresome to have 
to concentrate every time anyone 
speaks.” 

“T can imagine,” I said sympa- 
thetically. “I was only going to ask 
when you felt this terrific memory 
creeping upon you.” 

“Well,” he replied in a reminis- 
cent tone, “it was when I was in my 
early twenties. I found myself lying 
awake at night reflecting upon the fact 
that there were eighteen steps in front 
of the city post office, that my boss had 
three buttons on one side of his coat 
and two on the other, that the number 
of my insurance policy was C4167835, 
and other things that were really very 
trivial.” 

“Go on,” I begged him. 

“Then I found that I could remem- 
ber for years other people’s conversa- 
tions. I made some of my friends 
very angry by reminding them that 
they had repeated jokes told years be- 
fore, and I gave them minute details 
of the occasion upon which the stories 
were first told.” He polished his glass- 
es vigorously. 

“Then I married. I caused a num- 
ber of quarrels with my wife by recall- 
ing some of the things she had said 
to me in the height of our love affair. 
My strange powers of memory in- 
terested me so much that I began to 
train myself. While waiting in ’phone 
booths I found time to memorize the 
Constitution of the United States, the 
testimony in the Thaw murder trial 


and entire chapters from Gibbon’s 
‘Decline and Fall.’ ” 


“What is the book like?” I asked. 


“T don’t believe I have read it.” 
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“Qh, just another history. About 
the Romans, mostly. You wouldn’t be 
interested in the details, I’m sure.” 

“What else did you notice! 

“Well, I used all of my spare time 
drilling my memory. While the 
waiter Was getting me another piece 
of butter, or a napkin, I would re- 
hearse the campaign speeches of James 
G. Blaine. During the sermon in 
church I would go over, in my mind, 
the articles of incorporation of the Ve- 
sey Street Improvement Association.” 

“What a gift!” I exclaimed in ad- 
miration. 

“Wait,” said Mr. Sims. “I did not 
foresee that I would remember things 
that I wished to forget. Before I 
knew it I was being kept awake at 
night by my brain picturing the chemi- 
cal formulae of the ethyl group. While 
dancing with a pretty girl I would 
find mysel f repeating Article 5 5, Sec- 
tion 19, of the Penal Code. At dinner 
parties I would burst out, in spite of 
all attempts at restraint, with such 
statements as ‘Actual measurement 
shows that the human fingernail grows 
about one and five-eighths inches a 
year, ‘Geoffrey Chaucer was born in 
1340 and died in 1400.’ It was fright- 
fully embarrassing, and it gave me 
headaches. Besides, I could never for- 
get to tell the hostess what a marvelous 
time I had had, although often I 
lenged to slip away like the others.” 

“What a pity .””? I murmured, sym- 
pathetically. “However, I believe you 
are considered very successful.” 

“Oh, I believe so,” he replied com- 
placently. “Confidentially, I’m going 
to take a course in forgetting.” He 
beamed at me over his bi-focals. 

“You don’t say. How will you man- 
age it?” 

“Tm going to be called as a wit- 


ness in a government fraud case. You 
have noted, no doubt, that a witness 
fraud case forgets everything he 
ever knew or heard. Further than that, 
[ am going to—well, drat the luck, 
I've done it again.” He sprang up 

excitedly. 
“What’s the matter? 
“T forgot to get off at Ninety-sixth 
Street and here we are headed for the 
Bronx. That’s the third time this 
week.” He disappeared in the crowd 
on the platform, and I went back to 

my article by Dr. Crane. 
—StTIRLING WILSON 


” 


a 
“Eve Worship Next Sunday. Can We 
Resist ?”—Sign on Fifth Avenue Church. 
It is our observation that many of 
us do, 





DEMEYER 


eMake an appointment to have an Elizabeth Arden 
Treatment before every social engagement of importance. 
The brisk patting with nourishing creams will bring up 
swift circulation to clear your skin and smooth and firm it. 
The skilful lifting and moulding of the contour with the 

_ tonic and astringent Preparations will tighten your skin 
and the underlying tissues, 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 
LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 
ATLANTIC CITY PALM BEACH BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 
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HOTEL MARGUERY 


PARK AVENUE 
AT 47% STREET 


‘Built around a formal Italian Garden, 
away from the business rumble, yet close 
by the smartest shopping and amusements, 
with an atmosphere of quiet and home. 


FRANK V. MARTIN, Mgr. 





VANDERBILT 6140 





L. LOUIS 


Individual Bobs 


Where permanent 
and finger waving 
is an art 


562 FIFTH AVE. 


Entrance on 46th Street 


Telephone Bryant 8379 








P.S. WATCH FOR HER DEBUT 


John Murray Anderson- Robert Milton 


School of theT heatre and Dance 
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Offers Comprehensive Courses in 
me 





Every Branch of Dramatic Art 


DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 
IN MOTION PICTURE ACTING 


Commercial Screen Tests Made 


128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 
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ARIS is recoy- 
ering artistical- ther 
ly. The theatre is 
now able to sit up in 
bed and if not yet 


strong, has a good 





color. Mme. Ber- han 
itza’s annual season, open now at the ma! 
Femina, can always be relied on for wl 


healthy reds and greens, the forme: 
predominating in the operetta, “LL: des 
Baladin de Satin Cramoisi,” (‘The as 
Buffoon in Crimson Silk”) which has sel 


had its premiére. Its music, by M. Af. 
Siohan, is uninteresting, but the story Wi 
(René Morax) delights, dealing with nes 
a tight-rope dancer, who to please his me 
sweetheart bounds so high he hits the tha 
skies. “The bound was the idea of 
de Banville, last century’s poet, but Se 
the modern Morax arranges _inter- the 
views for the clown in heaven, where ai 
dead lovers, an astrologer and finally of 
the Virgin Mary disillusion him about Ni, 
mortal love. It takes the dancer a year or 
to come down to earth, where he de- Ml 
cides to enter politics. The second me 
new work, “Angélique,” is a farce fn 
by Nino, excellently musicked by Ay 
Jacques Ibert, who instrumentates the ” 
tragedy of the henpecked lout who if 
cannot sell his shrewish wife even to = 
the devil, (probably because he had ap 
sold her to an Englishman, an Italian ind 
and a negro, first). he 
Alfred Savoir’s flawless telephone a 
comedy, “Passy 08-45,” is playing to " 


loud laughs and “Le Chapon Feint” 
to looser roars. This caponlike com- “ 
edy has been cut, as it has been before 
under different names, from Ter- 
ence’s old classic, “The Eunuch,” but 
the present version is in its own coarse 
tradition, smacking but little of the 
Latin and a great deal of modern 
scientific illusions. 


| carnage theatrical news " 
really lies in the producers’ recent - 
attempts to suppress the famous rép/- t} 


titions générales, or critics-and-friends- 
free-night. “Berlioz,” with music bj 


the Pas-de-loup Orchestra, had no I 
générale, Mistinguett offered her new 
show, first to the public and then to t 
the critical critics, a fortnight later, p 
the box-office already being well estab- 
lished. The générales are quasi-social ( 
events of ancient lineage, and jealous- t 
ly attended. The war tax is still too 

high here for producers to be defiant, 4 


in imitation of New York’s theatrical 
first nights. Thus the problem of 
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what to do with the critic remains 
acute. There is some talk of taking 
them onto the stage as bad actors. 


NOTHER cloud of black has 

settled over Paris. We report 
the Bal Négre where black stars, black 
hands, a black cotillon and_ black 
marks generally for all smart society 
who failed to attend, opened the new 
spring diversions at the select Théatre 
des Champs-Elysées. This ball had 
as its aim the raising of funds to send 
selected Parisian painters to Central 
Africa, where, it is presumed, they 
will instruct the remaining negroes in 
negro art, of which Paris, at the mo- 
ment, is obviously more the center 
than Central Africa. 


There is a negro art show at the 
Galérie aux Quatre Chemins and at 
the Salle d’Horticulture. Father Au- 
piaias, for twenty-three years director 
of the Catholic schools of Porto 
Novo, is showing his life-collection of 
primitive statuary of the Dahomans, 
Minas, Uayots and other tribes of the 
empire of the late Behanzin. The 
financial furor attendant on acquiring 
African art is amounting to a vice 
here. Even at the Sunday Flea Fair 
of the Porte Clignancourt, ivory 
bracelets from the Congo and Pri- 
apean deities of all dimensions and 
prices are now mixed with the second- 
hand undershirts, second-hand fried 
fish, broken roulette wheels and piti- 
ful whatnot that make up this depress- 
ing market, held weekly in muddy 
fields and under dribbling skies. 


At the Surréaliste Gallery, the 
police were called to remove an Afri- 
can god from their windows, the 
neighborhood, led by a prudish butcher 
next door, objecting to such primitive 
display. While the Surréalistes on 
their doorstep explained to the butcher 
what is art, the Surréaliste photog- 
rapher took pictures of the lot, in- 
cluding the butcher’s, he being unlike 
the Surréalistes and having no regular 
publicity man of his own. The peri- 
odicals Le Crapouillot and Les 
Hommes du Jour are both forbidden 
spaces on the newspaper kiosks because 
their covers displayed nudes. Saner 
Paris views this puritanism with 
alarm. It is feared that Anthony 
Comstock is getting spirit-messages 
through to the local chief of police. 


HE FOLLOWING words are 


written for those who love to 
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ARTHUR MURRAY 
DANCING CLUB 


INVITES YOU TO 
BECOME A MEMBER 


The Arthur Murray Dance Club 
was organized for the benefit of 
those New Yorkers who wish to 
dance but do not care for the ex- 
pensive night clubs or the ordinary 
dance halls. 

Incidentally you are taught the 
newest steps in the Tango, Fox Trot 
and Waltz by America’s finest 
teachers. 

In order that there may be no 
beginners, before joining the club 
each member will be given two 
private lessons without charge. 


Please call in person for further 
particulars. 

While eee studio, inquire 
about Arthur Murray's system of 
teaching girls b Y his unique method 
of limbering and strengthening exer- 
cises, followed by practice instruc- 
tions with a variety of at least five 
men teachers for each pupil. Men 
are taught the secret of toa tiers forcefully 
and to dance the new steps to fit the modern 
rhythm. All lessons are private and directly 
under Mr. Murray's personal supervision. 
A trial lesson costs but two-fifty. Call for 


one today! ARTHUR Y, 7 East 
43rd Street. Vanderbilt 1773. 
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MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
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Clothes for Every Occasion 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BQaQSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
a:rrec BSUILOING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN GUILOING 
Zaceoet con Gonusroe Cowaets Reese B20 Geuceve Avene 
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Once you have visited Norway, you 
will share the amazement of others 
of the world’s elect, who wonder how 
4) anyone can visit Europe and omit 
this most sublime and awe- inspiring 
of all scenic lands. 

Your experiences in Norway, under 
| =the Midnight Sun and within or 
near the Arctic circle, will remain in- 
delible memories. You may enjoy 
winter sports in July and August, on 
perpetual snow-fields and glaciers, un- 
der a warm summer sun. The fjords 
will thrill you incredibly—from moun- 
tain plateaus you will gaze on breath- 
taking vistas as a touring automobile 
safely and easily takes you up and 
up, thousands of feet above sea- 
level. 





















See Norway now! It's but 8 or 
9 days from New York, direct. 
Our booklets explain everything 
—and we are glad to assist with 
your itinerary. No obligation— 
we have nothing to sell. 


Raileotkys Crave Bawoon 


342 Madison Avenue 
Rew York, N-U-USA 





You don’t have 
to be born with 
beauty!—trya 
Robért Bob Pic- 
turesque and Per- 
manent Wave and 


see the difference. 


Robert 


Creator of Coiffures 
675 Fifth Ave. (nr. 53rd St.) 
Phone: Plaza 9023-4-5-6 








BACK BOVTOM 


can learn the stage 
version of the Black Bottom 
in a few private lessons and sur- 
prise your friends! At the same 
time you can “brush up” on your 
ballroom dancing and become a 
perfect dancer under the guid 
ance of teachers who are sym- 
pathetic fault-finders. 
Call in person for a free 
analysis of your dancing. Studio 
open until 10 P. M. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 








read and weep. The French parlia- 
ment will be called to take immediate 
decision on What Is and What Is Not 
Champagne, their decision resting on 
the digest prepared by M. Barthe, 
President of the Government’s Com- 
mission of the Chamber on Drink. 
To most midnight Montmartre New 
Yorkers anything is champagne that 
is bottled and costs two hundred 
francs, and they are willing to keep 
up their faith in it till dawn. The 
French are more critical. For twenty- 
five years the winegrowers of the 
Aube and Marne districts have quar- 
reled, once stopping their bottling long 
enough to indulge in the Champagne 
Riots of 1911, these following the 
passage of laws which gave the Marne 
sole right to call its produce cham- 
pagne. 

The question is delicate; the fi- 
nancial benefits to be gained are enor- 
mous. In non-governmental trade cir- 
cles, it must be said that any cham- 
pagne raised on the poor soil east of 
Rheims is frankly called “champagne 
pouilleuse” (literally, “lousy cham- 
pagne’’). M. Barthe’s digest states that 
real champagne is a wine which (1) 
must have been champagnized, (2) 
has been grown on land devoted im- 
memorially to champagnizing, in (3) 
districts still admitted today to be 
champagnizable. This seems to leave 
the Aube just where it started—mak- 
ing lousy champagne. 


HE WIDOW of Zak, the paint- 

er, now dead a year, has within 
the twelvemonth established herself 
as a new picture merchant in his old 
studio in the Alésia quarter. Zak left 
an incredible amount of fanciful pen- 
cil drawings as well as—like an 
epitaph—his canvases, pink, blue and 
gray, peopled with pointed-nosed har- 
lequins, no sadder, no gayer now that 
their creator is gone than they were 
when he left them as Renaissance re- 
vivals for the twentieth century. The 
best of Zak’s work you are now seeing 
at Brumaire’s Gallery, but a fine as- 
sortment still remains in his widow’s 
rooms, mingled with the curious mé- 
lange of extraneous canvases she mer- 
chants today. To be mentioned on 
her walls are her Courbet (a work 
authoritative, ruddy and glowing), an 
ideal small Derain, an unideal larger 
Derain, an early Cézanne that looks 
like an early Gauguin, an early Gau- 
guin that doesn’t look like a Gauguin 
at any stage, a splendid Picasso bull- 
fight (a grand black and blue affair), 
a bouquet of flowers (signed Manet 
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NAIL ENAMEL 


And now the secret of the perfect 
manicure is no longer limited to the 
exclusive patronage of the Peggy 
Sage Salon at 50 East 57th Street, 
New York City. 












Among the stores in New York now 
featuring Peggy Sage Nail Enamel are 


Saks Fifth Avenue Jay Thorpe 
Franklin Simon & Co. John Wanamaker 
Lord & Taylor 
B. Altman & Co. 







Boowit Teller & Co. 
Kurzman 
Stern Bros. 







A sixgle application keeps the nail 
polished for one week 


Three Dollars Per Box 






% - New York 
“Le Secret 
e 
Manicure” 


Booklet 
on request 










WILD MONEY 


BY FREEMAN TILDEN 
Yes sir, this man Tilden 
certainly knows how to 
tell about big times in a 
small town. They’re all 
wild over WILD MONEY 
...the brightest novel in 


years. $2.00 


Doubleday, Page & Co. 








LEARN TO SWIM 


With grace and ease. Heated 
filtered water. Health exercises 
Ladies and gentlemen, children, 
taught by experts. Booklet M. 


Mary Beaton School of Swimming 
Hotel des Artistes 


West 67th Street 
Trafalear 3162 Susquehanna 8449 














To the Host! 


Show your guests our Analytical O. k. 
You will banish fear and stimulate sociability 
MUNSCH and COMPANY 


Analytical Chemists in the utmost 
51 East 45th Street Hotel Roosevelt 
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YOU’LL SAY SO! 


It may be embarrassing 


Pee ee eee ee eee eee eee eeeeeeeeeeeeeee 


At first to tell 


ee 


Just imagine their feelings 


When they know they paid 


Thanks. 


Golf School, two instructors, reasonable rates 





37 Union Square, New York 


Between 16th and 17th Streets 





and supposedly the sketch for the blos- 
soms that later appeared in_ his 
“Olympe”’), pottery thumb-signed by 
Dufy, two Renoirs (one by Renoir) 
and, to finish, lovely Zaks depicting 
gentle Holy Families, gentle Unholy 
Families, lads with lutes and lads 
without. Madame Zak’s new collec- 
tion has what many old merchants’ 
shows lack—untypical paintings by 
well-known typical men. 

René Carriére, son of Eugéne Car- 
riére, is being forced by poverty 
to let the last of his _ father’s 
works go. ‘Three or four excellent 
examples of that crepuscular painter 
are now to be had, the son reserving 
only those works dedicated to him. 
Overclouded by his father’s name and 
influence, the son’s paintings have 
never found their market, though his 
charcoal drawings do not need the ex- 
cuse of paternity for their worth. He 
is to have a show at Drouant’s Gal- 
lery, in the Rue de Rennes. Art is 
long. In the meantime, young Ma- 
dame Carriére operates an employment 
agency. Her womanly patience and 
her children are in the best of her 
talented father-in-law’s tradition. 

—GENET 
Paris, Fes. 25, 1927. 


AMATEUR 


When March comes 
Bringing window-boxes, 

Bringing strawberries, 
Taking silver foxes. 


I who am a cynic 
(Hence sentimental ) 
I plant an onion, 
A rose and a lentil. 


Smoke kills the onion. 
The lentil never grows. 
And I who am a cynic 
Root up the rose. 
—Puiie G. V’yLIE 


ILLUSTRATED LECTURE 
Sunday evening his sermon will be 
“Deadly Perils of Marriage.’ A Spanish 
family of twelve will be on the platform. 


—Hollywood (Cal.) Citizen. 


Jim Clardy came home from Wyoming 
Tuesday evening on the train, where he 
had been all summer.—Colorado paper. 





Fighting it out, apparently, on that 
line. 








GJ; nfinite S pace 
as exemplified in the 
treatment of this ex- 
hibition salon at The 
Dorset... A few suites, 
some with salons of 
double ceiling height, 


are open for public 
inspection. 


The 
DORSET 


30 WEST 54th STREET 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 


An Apartment Hotel with mansion 

size rooms. Serving pantries and 

unusual closets. Unfurnished or 

furnished at reasonable rentals. 

Leasing Now. Possession immedi-- 
ately or October First. 


Furnishings by CALLINGHAM-LLOYD 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 
Phone Circle 8825 


THIS IS A BING & BING BUILDING 

















Oumlstane 
RESTAURANT @® 














C Where Creole 
Fashion Cuisine 
~ Ayer 
ec tmosphere 
3 Shopping of Southern 
the Theatre. harm, 
Closed Sundays 


DINNER 687 AbG TABLE o'HOTE *2% 






















This parade has made 
THE P LUTOCRA Provoxmne ! 


William Rose 


the best-selling book oo 


in America! FIRST RATE | Eos 
A( Hansen SS 


~ 











PERFEcr ! 
Ding” the 
Cartoonist. 


UNFORGETTABLE! 


tis Skinner 


2nd Month 
70th thousand 
: $2 





Doubleday, Page & Co. 
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Hotel Westover 


253-263 W. 72nd Street 


Bet. Broadway & West End Avenue 


A hotel that is new, smart, lux- 
urious and modern to the mi- 
nutest detail, containing 450 
rooms. & 
1-2-3 Rooms or More 
Furnished or Unfurnished. By the 
y, Month or Year. 
Only six minutes from the 
heart of the amusement and & 
business centers. 





A cosmopolitan throng—interesting personalities, men 
and women of accomplishment meet and mingle in the 
lobbies of these popular Boston hotels. 


Convenient to Back Bay Station 











<———TRANSIENT RATES a L. C. PRIOR, Pres. and Man. Director 

Stl eres Sra per day up HOTELS 

~  M.E. BURKE, Resident Manager ° 

Restaurant Martel LenoxBrunswick 
FRENCH CUISINE BOSTON 
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Hels An Englishmg 
“As It Was”: A Un 


( Micuin- 
SON JOAD, 
B.A., is an English- 
man, for he him- 
self hath said it, in 
“The Babbitt War- 
ren,” and it isn’t 
greatly to his credit. Even the title 
of this attack on America is borrowed, 
like most of the absurd notions on 
which the book is based, for its au- 
thor has never been in this country 
and knows less about it than he might 
have learned from a tabloid news- 
paper. To C. H. Bretherton must 
go the credit for Mr. Joad’s title, for 
he used it first, in his little book in 
Dutton’s “Today and Tomorrow” 
series entitled “‘Midas, or the Fu- 
ture of the United States.” There 
he said that America is becoming 
“a gigantic Babbitt Warren, minus 
the useful habit of proliferation.” 
Mr. Joad, who is by way of being a 
philosopher and has several works of 
vulgarization in that field to his credit, 
also wrote an earlier volume in that 
series in which he stated that “the ob- 
jects of American civilization are to 
substitute cleanliness for beauty, 
mechanism for men, and_hypocris\ 
for morals.” Despite his anxiety to 
say something striking, Mr. Joad did 
not then discover “Babbitt Warren.” 
But as soon as Mr. Bretherton did, 
Mr. Joad expanded his remarks into 
a whole book and annexed the Breth- 
ertonian phrase, which remains the 
only thing in the volume with the 
faintest suggestion of humor. Other- 
wise, this is the vaporing of a sniffish 
young English gentleman showing th 
coarse American vulgarian what the 
Briton learns on the playing fields of 
Eton. 

One of the things Mr. Joad did 
not learn is that the expression “Mr. 
Benjamin ‘Trovato,” used as_para- 
phrase of “st mom é vero, é ben tro- 
vato,” lost its whimsical savor about 
1791—that is to say, exactly one hun- 
dred years before Mr. Joad was born. 
Another thing that he has yet to learn 
is that familiarity with baths and bath- 
rooms, being much more widespread 
in this country than in England, has 
long since eliminated the type of per- 
son who talks incessantly about bath- 
ing. Mr. Joad devotes much space 
to this subject, about which he ver) 
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irs of W. B. Yeats— 


ument—Some Novels 


evidently has an inferiority complex. 
“An American will go into raptures 
about his bath. It is the first thing he 
will show you when he takes you to 
his house.” I have known this to 
happen at late parties, for humanitari- 
an reasons, and certain plumbing adver- 
tisements might mislead Mr. Joad as to 
the all-absorbing topic of American 


pride and conversation. 
Another affectingly British supersti- 
tion of Mr. Joad’s is that the posses- 


sion of an automobile is a mark of 
plutocratic and insolent wealth. As 
there are more cars here than in Eng- 
land, there are so many more insolent 
plutocrats. One can picture the cha- 
grin of an honest millionaire driving 
his Packard when he observes a Fol- 
lies or night-club nymph in her His- 
pano-Suiza, now that Mr. Joad has 
decided that the motor car is “the most 
perfect expression of the power of 
wealth.” Like all European com- 
mentators on America, he is densely 
ignorant of the facts of American 
life, wholly unable to grasp the 
American point of view, or to under- 
stand the psychology of a civilization 
unique in the world’s history. Mr. 
Joad even thinks that Americans are 
greedy for money and parsimonious 
in the use of it, surely one of the dis- 
tinctive traits of European civilization 
which this country has never acquired. 
In brief, “The Babbitt Warren’ is 
the usual ignorant piffle, but signed 
by the name of a writer whose pre- 
vious activities had some pretensions 
to culture and scholarship. That is 
a symptom, and as a symptom only, 
the book deserves comment. 


A WORK of enduring literary 

and human quality is the volume 

of “Autobiographies” in which W. B. 
Yeats has brought together two frag- 
ments of his autobiography which ap- 
peared at different times: “Reveries 
over Childhood and Youth” and “The 
Trembling of the Veil.” The period 
covered is from his young childhood in 
the seventies up to the founding of 
the Irish Theatre with Lady Gregory 
at the close of the eighteen-nineties. 
There is a peculiar charm in the prose 
of Yeats and never has it been exer- 
cised to more advantage than in the 
writing of these chapters from his life. 
“Reveries” is essential to an under- 
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When It Pays to Lead 
Away From a King 


panes deals and preémpts with Three Spades. 

If South opens with the Club four, North 
will finesse the Jack, and the contract will be set 
one trick. With a Heart opening the Declarant 
must win ten tricks and game. 


This is an example from ‘‘Lenz on Bridge’ of 
the foolishness of strict adherence to the conven- 
tions. When confronted with the choice of several 
bad leads, choose the one least bad. Occasionally 
this means leading away from a King. 

Sidney S. Lenz, World’s Champion Player, 
settles a host of vexing questions in ‘‘Lenz on 
Bridge’’ and makes the solution so clear and in- 
teresting that you never forget it. Order the book 
today. E. V. Shepard declares “‘It is filled with 
shrewd observations.’’ All dealers have it — $2.50. 


LENZ on BRIDGE 


Includes the official rules of CONTRACT BRIDGE 
as formulated and adopted by the Knickerbocker 
Whist Club January 23rd, 1927. 


SIMON AND ScuustTerR, Inc., Publishers 
37 West 57th Street New York 
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TOPCOATS, 


Rugged British tweeds and 
fleecy camel’s hair, 


tailored, dis- 


tinguish topcoats 
by Geib from 
the usual 


~ 
Geih, Iu. 


Gentlemen's Clothing 
8 East 45th Street 















GRAND 


CENTRAL 


SCHOOL OF ART 


: talent under 


Sculpture, 


tume, Poster 
Design, and 
ration. 


UMMER 

Eastport, 
the personal 
George 
Edmund Grea 
landscape and 


WAYMAN ADAMS 
H. R. BALLINGER 
PRUETT CARTER 
JOHN COSTIGAN 
GEORGE P. ENNIS 
ARSHELE GORKY 
EDMUNDGREACEN 
JULIUS GREGORY 
H.L.HILDEBRANDT 


NEW 





Pearce 


NEW SCHOOL of art 
to develop individual 


the instruction 


of successful modern artists 
Courses in Painting, Drawing, 
Illustration, Ad- 
vertising Illustration, Cos- 


and Textile 
Interior Deco- 


SCHOOL at 
Maine, under 
direction of 
Ennis and 
cen. Classes in 
figure painting. 


INSTRUCTORS 


CHARLES HINTON 
GEORG LOBER 
CAROLYN MASON 
HERBERT MEYER 
GRANT REYNOLDS 
SIGURD SKOU 
HENRY SNELL 

J. SCOTT WILLIAMS 
EZRA WINTER 


Catalogue on request 
yo13 GRAND CENTRAL TERMINAL 


YORK 

















standing of the Irish poet, and ‘“The 
Trembling of the Veil” is of more 
general interest to the casual reader. 
Here are the author’s memories of his 
first literary associates in London: Ar- 
thur Symons, Wilde, Beardsley, Dow- 
son, Lionel Johnson, the Yellow 
Book and the Rhymers’ Club group. 
Despite all that has been written about 
that period, Yeats is the first person 
who really makes those figures living, 
for he neither shared their weaknesses 
and affectations nor despised them. 
His sketches of Johnson, the ascetic, 
celibate drunkard; of Dowson, drunk- 
en and ever amorous, and of the perse- 
cution of Beardsley are very vivid. 
His account of Wilde is fascinating, 
down to the closing words: “when the 
verdict was announced the harlots in 
the street upon the 
pavement.” 


outside danced 


NIQUE in my experience is a 
book like “As It Was,” by 

H. T., the initials of the wife of the 
English poet, Edward Thomas. Mid- 
dleton Murry received some portions 
of it as contributions to a magazine he 
was editing and finally discovered the 
writer's identity. In a rather over- 
strung preface he urges the world not 


cc, 
a 


to laugh or sneer at this story of 
love that was as utterly candid as it 
was utterly innocent.” Mrs. Thomas 
has set down the story of how she and 
her husband met, wooed each other, 
and married. Very simple and com- 
monplace, perhaps, but not as related 
by a woman who was as proud, un- 
ashamed, and un-selfconscious in her 
love as in the retelling of it. “I dare 
not believe,” says Middleton Murry, 
“that there is no longer a place in the 
world for the candor and innocence of 
love that is true and loyal and pas- 
sionate.” An Arcadian boldness and 
beauty distinguish these pages, from 
which theory and modesty are absent. 
their places taken by physical and 
spiritual ecstasy. A book beyond the 
comprehension of all chemically pure 
moralists. 


H L. GATES, having presented 
e us with “Joanna,” now intro- 
duces her sister flapper “Vivian,” 
whom the publishers describe as “more 
to be petted than scorned.” Possibly. 
For my own part, having listened to 
the warning not to read the book un- 
less prepared to be shocked, I feel 


bound to record my grave disappoint- 
ment. Vivian’s “eloquent knees,” and 
so forth, are obviously intended for 
movie consumption. Mr. Gates is even 
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EN THOUSAND 
MILES AWAY 


from 


Grand Opera 
The Paramount Building 
Brooks Brothers 
and Macy’s Basement 


lives 
Thi-Linh, half-caste 
woman of Indo-China 
—wise as Lilith, 
barbaric as Salome, 
an intelligent cour- 
tesan. 


If you ever take a vacation 
from the above attractions, do 
it with Hervey and Thi-Linh. 


Wherever Books % 2 20 ry) 


Are Sold — Price 
@sinopolitan Book @rporation 


19 West 40 th Street. New York 












Enchantment, luxury, comfort: imprisoned 
in No. 4711 Bath Salts; magically released as 
you spray a redolent half-handful into your 
waiting tub! The water is gratefully soft; your 
skin retains its youthful glow and smoothness; 
and fatigue yields to a new vitality. No. 4711 
may be had in ten fashionable odors. 


Hips Bath Fi 


Made in U. S. A. by 
Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 
25 W. 45th St., New York 












Will Durant’ s— The Story of 


HILOSOPH 


127°" Thousand 


At All Bookstores—$5.00 , 


SIMON AND SCHUSTER, Inc. 
Put.ishers 37 West 57th Street, New York 
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Do you know it? 


How a little scientific care of the 
health does so much for personal 
appearance! This is why Finlandia 
Health Studio numbers among its 
clients some of New York’s loveliest 
women. : 
Build health from within—that 1s 
the happy thought. Try our noted 
colon irrigation, reducing or flesh- 
building treatments, massage and 
electrical baths—all supervised by 


Miss Sundholm herself. 
RATES - 
treatments (with colon irriga 
mn) cesneeness O06 60 One S66.0-e0 $55.00 
treatments (without colon irriga 
em) o.00.5.9i6 Gn a vee cE eeesee 3 0.00 
Single treatment ...-.-cccceseeees 6.00 


Write for Booklet, or telephone 
FINLANDIA HEALTH STUDIO 
17 East 45th Street New York 

Telephone: Murray Hill 3068 


Branch: ENGLEWOOD, N. J. 
15 W. Palisade Ave. Tel. Englewood 270 



































LIDO-PEAK—The ultra-fine 
in Dinner Coats as seen at 
the exclusive supper clubs and 


amongst the Smart Set. Favor- 
ed by New York’s best dressed 
men. Exclusive Banks Model. 


LIDO TUX LIDO ULTRA 


i 


Send for Illustrated Booklet 


Ranks Sue 


562 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 
Entrance on 46 th Street 

















kind enough to write the titles, such 
as “more marriages, nowadays, are 
made in taxicabs than there ever were 
in heaven.” The syntax of this aphor- 
ism, if the word “nowadays” be de- 
leted, gives it the true quality. 


F Mary Badger Wilson could write 

better, ““The Painted City” would 
have been a more successful book. The 
author has a keen sense of character 
and knows her Washington, whose 
denizens of various kinds supply the 
material for these stories. Not that 
she competes with “Revelry” or 
““Glass Houses” of a season or two 
ago. 

This Washington is the city of gov- 
ernment clerks, of ill-paid but often 
socially pretentious employees. In 
“Static” we meet the girl from the 
country who escapes to Washington 
for war work and finds that all work 
is better than no play, if the play con- 
sists of love affairs within the sacred 
precincts of the office. “Cherry Blos- 
soms” tells how a girl of some intelli- 
gence takes flight from the pale youth 
whose salary is now such that he can 
make her the wife of a respectable 
civil servant. She returns from whence 
she came via a civil service examina- 
tion, namely, to a New Jersey shoe 
factory, where they give her another 
job. Her Jewish employer loves her 
and, in his coarse way, urges marriage. 
She is again frightened and returns 
to the Nordic safety of Washington, 
where her old admirer offers her none 
of the Oriental ardors of Jan Petrow- 
ski, alias John Peterson. Better to 
have loved and lost than never to 
marry a Nordic at all. —ALCESTE 


INSURED 
I haven’t smashed a mirror 
Since I was four. 
I keep a horseshoe 
Over my door. 


I have a plaster saint 
Painted pink and white. 

He hears my proper prayers 
Morning and night. 


I’ve avoided ladders 
And little black cats. 

I keep away from thunder, 
June bugs and bats. 


Here is my rabbit’s-foot, 
Close at my hand, 
And on my finger 
I wear a gold band. 
—ELsPETH 








e writes 
financial reviews 


in plain English! 


OST financial experts cul- 
tivate a curious patois of 
theirown. Theydelightinsuch 
cryptic idioms as “overstayed 
buying movements” and “firm 
undertone.” But oddly enough, 
Paul Willard Garrett, financial 
editor of the Evening Post, finds 
plain English an adequate ve- 
hicle for his thoughts! 


Read his ‘Business Today”’ in 
the Post and you will discover a 
rare clarity of expression. But 
you will discover, too, that his 
clarity is, rather, the product of 
painstaking assembly of all the 
facts and a piecing together of 
those facts in a 

now 3c 


pattern guided 
FIVE CENTS 


by logic—and 
never by hunch! SATURDAY 


NEWeYORK 


pening 
Posk 


Whitehall 9000 


75 West Street 
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MENSENDIECK 
SYSTEM OF FUNCTIONAL EXERCISE 
C= ———— / 
Remedies faulty weight 


Develops functional beauty 

Corrects bodily defects 

Elimina‘es awkward movements 
Creat~s health, grace, and well-being 


cw 


Authorized Teachers: 
Mapame A. ARCHIPENKO 
218 West soth Circle 7916 
Miss Maser L. ARNSTEIN 
7 Van Nest Place Watkins 4221 


30 West soth Plaza 4520 
Miss Epirh M. Barton 
30 West soth Plaza 4520 


The Finch School 


61 East 77th Butterfield 8450 
Camp Laughing Waters 
River Road Eliot, Maine 


Miss Mary B. Curtis 


Greenwood Lodge 47 Lafayette Place 
Greenwich, Conn. Greenwich 2151 
30 West soth Plaza 4520 


Miss Ftorence R. GreensTEIN 
240 Riverside Drive Riverside 3166 
Miss SopH1aA MILTHACK 


122 Remsen St. Main 0862 
Brooklyn 
Miss Pauta PoGAny 
100 West 58th Circle 8580 
Mrs. CaTHINKA RussELL 
Bertha Holley House 
38 West 51st Circle 7149 


Mapame IpA Sipos 
20 West 49th Bryant 1537 
Mrs. Constance G. TAyYLor 
34 West 12th Chelsea 1088 
Bertha Holley House 
38 West 51st 
Little Theatre 


Cnelostire Bal 


Be S mart— 


Wear an “Enclosure Bob” 
when in evening attire. It 
reveals the contour of the 
head and hides the short 
hair. 

Can be arranged to suit 
your individual taste. 


\ Price $5.00 and up 


Circle 7149 
Gloucester, Mass. 




















E. MITTELSTAEDT, Inc., Est. 186/ 
86 University Pl. (11th St.) N. Y. 
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ff The 


Kangar@ 


uncheon ~TJea‘~ 
hi Gourmet a~ 7} Di nner 


“One may eat to please one's palate 4s 
well as to insure one’s health. The 
Kangaroo's reputed achievement in both 
directions creates serene contentment 
among its guests.” 

FRESH VEGETABLES 
Orders taken for cakes, Scotch 
hortbread and Australian Jam. 











. S8W. SI st St~ Circle 3390 } 


BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


East Sipe, West Sipe, by Felix Riesen- 
berg (Harcourt, Brace). An en- 
thralling epic of New York life, as 
packed with movement and excite- 
ment as the city itself. 

Mr. GitHootey, by Liam O'Flaherty 
(Harcourt, Brace). A chronicle of 
Dublin’s netherworld after the man- 
ner of James Joyce. 

Jit, by E. M. Delafield (Harper). A 

study of post-war London, in which 

another “Constant Nymph” is en- 
countered. 

One CrysTAL AND A Moruer, by Ellen 

Du Pois Taylor (Harper). All the 

advantages of a good mystery story 

combined with sophisticated style in 
the best modern manner. 

GREEN Forest, by Nathalie Sedgwick 

Colby (Harcourt, Brace). A com- 

pelling story of filial impiety. 

THE Cross, by Sigrid Undset (Knopf). 
The last volume of the glamorous 
trilogy of medieval Norway, “Kris- 
tin Lavransdatter.” 

Skin Deep, by Naomi Royde-Smith 
(Knopf). Skin-deep satire in which 
beauty is shown not to be eternal. 

Tue Rep Pavition, by John Gunther 
(Harper). A worthy American suc- 
cessor to “Antic Hay.” 

Tue Piutocrat, by Booth Tarkington 
(Doubleday, Page). An ingenious 
defense of Babbitt. 

Tomorrow Mornino, by Anne Parrish, 
(Harper). An interesting variation 
on the theme—woman’s work is 
never done. 

LittLe Pitcuers, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 
Domestic misery as seen through the 
eyes of a child. 

THE Ruin, by E. Sackville West 
(Knopf). A “Gothic” novel in which 
morbid horrors provide a thrill. 

A Deputy Was Kino, by G. B. Stern 
(Knopf). 
the “Matriarch” saga, teeming with 
observation. 

Go SHe Must, by David Garnett 
(Knopf). A quiet but entertaining 
story of revolt from an English par- 
sonage. 


And of Course 


THE DELECTABLE 


Yowve Seen— 

Mountains, | by 
Struthers Burt (Scribner). Tin 
Weppinc, by Margaret Leech 
(Boni & Liveright). GALAHap, by 
John Erskine (Bobbs-Merrill). Tue 
Sun Atso Risks, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). 

THE Two Sisters, by H. E. Bates (Vi- 
king Press). THe OrPHAN ANGEL, 
by Elinor Wylie (Knopf). My 
Mortat Enemy, by Willa Cather 
(Knopf). 


GENERAL 





W. B. Yeats 


AUTOBIOGRAPHIES, by 
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If Company’s 
Coming— 


serve them comment-able re. 
freshments. Come to Cash’s 
Nut Store for every good 
nut that grows, in the shell, 
shelled or salted. Serve in 
delicious nut sandwiches, 
lovely nut salads and in 
individual dishes for your 
guests to nibble. 


CHARLES S, CASH 
INC. 
Consult your 
phone book for: 
15 New York 
stores, 2 Phil- 
adelphia stores. 
Mail orders 
everywhere 








A further installment of | « 
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4 New Yorkers 
KEITH MORGAN VASH YOUNG 


LLOYD BUNTING H. H. PENNOCK 


You May Have Guessed ! 


We are in the Life Insurance 

Business—a good old busi- 

ness and a successful one for 
us—thank you. 


17 E. 42nd St. - MURRAY HILL 2117 
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DINNER $1.25 
Inc'uding 
Sunday Night 
a la carte afler 
9 P. M. 
cows 





UNIQUE 
ENTERTAINMENT 

A Smart Little Village Dancing 

Rendezvous where you os 
can Dine beside an Southern and 
open log fire—before or Spanish Food 


after the Theatre. indo 
Open Saturday and Sunday Nights 
until 2.30 A. M. 


Last stop on the Bus—Washington Square 
South—on Sullivan Street. Tel. Spring 2598 











Hotel George Washington 
116 West 72nd Street 
New York City 


A home-like hotel—just a step from every- 

thing—comfort without extravagance. Ser- 

vice and management under owners’ per- 
sonal direction. Write for booklet. 
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Deliver to 


The Alden 


| 
One is proud of this 


\\ 


address which signifies 
an exquisite city home 
in an attractive loca- 
tion—opposite Central 
Park. 


Unfurnished or furnished, 1, 2, 3 
or more rooms with serving¥pan- 
tries, at reasonable rentals. A 
few suites are available for short 
term leases and transient occupancy 


Telephone Trafalgar 4100 


CARL LETSCH, 
Manager 


|THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
Worth Corner 62 Street 
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Analysis 
of Your 

DANCING 
In your first analysis Arthur 
Murray will correct your faults 
and teach you the secret of becom- 
ing a perfect dancer—quickly, en- 
joyably—at very little cost. Learn 
correctly—smartly—from Ameri- 
ca’s finest teachers. Arthur Mur- 
ray, 7 East 43rd St. Call before 
10 P.M. 





ELVIRA’S 


FINGER SET WATER WAVE 


is an expression of your person- 
ality and the mode of the minute. 


JOHN, ARTHUR & OTTO 
45 East 49th St., N. Y. Plaza 1737 








(Macmillan). A poet’s reveries and 
reminiscences, with striking sketches 
of the eighteen-nineties. Reviewed 
on page 91. 

PALMERSTON, by Philip Guedalla (Put- 
nam). The life of the last eight- 
eenth century English statesman re- 
lated with Gallic irony and wit. 

Main STREET AND WALL Street, by 
William Z. Ripley (Little, Brown). 
Startling revelations concerning pres- 
ent day financial methods by a pro- 
fessor who has the interests of the 
small investor at heart. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND MEMoIRS OF 
BENJAMIN Ropert Haypon (Har- 
court, Brace). Aldous Huxley in- 
troduces these entertaining memoirs 
of a nineteenth century Pepys: a 
bad painter but a writer of the first 
class. 

NAPOLEON, THE MAN oF Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 
A fine romantic biography, as full 
of action as any novel. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN, by A. H. God- 
win (Dutton). An enthusiastic ex- 
pert expounds the true gospel of 
the Savoyard. 

So Tus Is Jazz, by Henry O. Osgood 
(Little, Brown). The history of a 
100 per cent American art. 

Tue Passinc SHow, by Henry Russell 
(Little, Brown). A candid account 
of famous writers and musicians on 
both sides of the Atlantic. The 
author is not afraid to say what he 
thinks. 

As It Was, by H. T. (Harper). A 
unique confession of love that was 
innocent and passionate by a poet’s 
wife. Reviewed on page 92. 

Jestinc Pirate, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Wherein an English so- 
phisticate goes round the world. 

Ask Me Anoruer! by Justin Spafford 
and Lucien Esty (Viking Press). An 
entertaining series of questionnaires 
with scores of celebrities questioned 
and the answers at the back. 

Witp Gos.incs, by William Rose Benét 
(Doran). An entertaining volume of 
whimsical essays in prose and verse. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Prejyupices, Fifth Series, by H. L. 
Mencken (Knopf). Notes on De- 
mocracy, by H. L.. Mencken 
(Knopf). Grorce WASHINGTON: 
THE IMAGE AND THE Man, by W. 
E. Woodward (Boni & Liveright). 

Guy DE Maupassant, by Ernest Boyd 


(Knopf). Wine, Women anp|- 


War, Anonymous (Sears). GEorGE 
IV, by Shane Leslie (Little, Brown). 
THe Seconp Conninc Tower 
Book (Macy-Masius). 


Hugh Price Jones, local undertaker 
and deputy coroner, and Dr. Julian P. 
Johnson, head of the Yuba City emerg- 
ency hospital, closed negotiations with 
“Jimmy” Angel, air pilot, for the estab- 
lishment of a flying field at Yuba City.— 
San Francisco Examiner. 


With malice toward none, and ac- 
commodations for all. 
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Do you remember Healy's Golden Glades, 
the wild duck and the golden fizz water 
before prohibition? 


The crowds stayed late, but sar wore always 
up bright and early with a clear head because 
they relied on Tarrant’s Seltzer-Aperient. 


Since 1844, the real men about town have 
sworn by Tarrant’s. Take a page out of their 
book and keep this marvelous brain clarifier 
ready on the bathroom shelf. 


Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you 
drink like a mineral water. It is pleasant to 
the taste and brings almost immediate relief, 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant’s 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
sia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
etters in our files testify to its effectiveness. 


A little of this perfect blend of basic salts 
and other harmless ingredients in a glass of 
water makes a wond drink. Get a bottle 
of time-tested, time-proved Tarrant’s from 


our druggist today. Make it a regular morn- 
be drink. Just ask for Tarrant’s 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 


i 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


6K FOR 
yP Tarra nv 


2/UUDUMMOUDLELST TSUNA GEHL 


BEAUTY 


Give two weeks to beauty and rest under 
the deft and skilful treatment of Madame 
Mays and you too can enjoy the beauty 
you admire in others and desire for your- 
self. 

Wrinkles, freckles, lines about the eyes 
and relaxed tissues of the face and throat 
are replaced by a skin of fine youthful 
texture. 


Complete details and a booklet on request 


MADAME MAYS 


50 West 49th Street New York 
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(TO 4L6S-EACH TREATMENT 
NO STARVATION DRUGS OR EXERCISES 


RESULTS GUARANTEED 


REJUVENATION @ware 
T 40 ST. 
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WHAT! 





ANOTHER BANQUET? 


re business with fun is a 
great idea, but there are times when 
it bears a little hard on the—shall we 
say ’—constitution. Too much good 
food (etc.) . . . too many banquets 
. . . too many late hours. 


Of course you can’t avoid them. 
It wouldn’t be business common 
sense to do so. But to suffer from 
them any more than necessary isn’t 
common sense either. 

So when you exclaim, ‘‘What! an- 
other banquet?” it is time for Eno 
to play a significant part in your 
daily life. Eno is a delightful effer- 
vescent saline that helps to give your 
system a new start each day. Justa 
dash in a glass of water when you 
wake is a great aid in cleansing your 
immer organs of the poisons that 











THE WORLD-FAMED 
EFFERVESCENT 
SALINE 








result from your more or less com- 
pulsory feasting. ' 

Eno enthusiasts say there is no 
laxative like Eno 
yet so sure so thoroughly cleansing 
yet so pleasant to take. Get a bottle 
today. It will help to keep you fit 
and if your system is clear and clean, 
the chances are your spirits will be 
bright and shiny. 

Eno is good for the whole family 
too. Children, especially, like it and 
take it readily. And for sultry days, 
it’s wonderfully cooling and refreshing. 


none so mild 


Eno, world-renowned for over 
half-a-century, from all druggists, 
75c and $1.25 a bottle. Prepared 
only by I. C. Eno, Ltd. Sales Agents: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., 17! 
Madison Ave., New York. 





MARCH 5, 1927 


PRINTED BY 
BLANCHARD PRESS 
NEW YORK 








CIGARETTES 


_ = 's something 


about them 
you'll like” 
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New in conception, new in performance, and new in artistry of design and colors, 
the Little Marmon is undoubtedly the most striking motor car success of the year 
—z— It is fleet, powerful, and so vividly good looking that it attracts attention 
everywhere —#— A wonderful traffic car—and a transcontinental road car—all 


in one —#— Eight cylinders in line, delivering 70 honest miles spr hour — Six 


£ Ne ‘eli i 


number of most unusual custom-built designs “~MARMON S$ 


aay 
Companion Car to the Marmon Series Seventy-Fiwe 


standard body styles, all under $2000, and a limited 
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